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To thee I raise a hymn of praise 
From every hill-top green. 


of deep, where lakelets sleep 
Seoleded and alone, 


Of meadows broad, by man untrod, 
With grasses overgrown; 


Of prairies wide, where rivers glide 


My country and my home. 





FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post. proceeded toward a wood 
BY ELLA WHEELER. a AF 
“ane whose faces were phn A 
Oh! Western land, that God's right hand dashed out of the wood 
Hath crowned a mighty queen, “nw attacked rho tepraiion. 
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. i to * mighty sea— rifloa, 
o these I bring my offering. Bulleta were exchanged 
All humble though it be. a Berce combat, silent 
Ab! vale and hill, shall start and thrill oy od inant = 
In mingled joy and pain, rd a pope 
When the iron steed, with awful speed, be Wall tat. on 
Comes rushing o'er the plain. “ hove vou ad 
Oh ! Western land, destined to stand eae? Ye 
The glory of the earth! ay be quucttent ves 
All worlds shall bow before thy brow, “What!” the 
Acknowledging thy worth. to give Nos 
for out-throate—end 
And loud and long shall be my song "> 
Wherever I may roam— Sholoe” — 
Land of the blest, oh, mighty West, In fact, the two masked 
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z ENTRY OF THE EMI INTO SAWARCAND. tack. whe Grunly owulted thets 
THE LAST OF THE INCAS. ae ttmazennd fe the ancient capital of Orn. common boast of the tnbabitentect the towns i, Venter believed that the bethploce suns Tt panion ou ie” eid Den 
, and at the present ¢ | in our own Western States. But M. Vam- | of t ungarian aan was in Oentral y , 
largest and most beautiful city in Tustesna. oe o + ~ aa ho fired ® Into the thick of 





Asia, and it was in order to got light upon 
| this subj that he endesteck the ‘perilous Vernariea, 


journey to Our engraving re- and the fight t 


BY GUSTAVE AIMARD. berg, a Hungarian gentjeman, oe gently 


The inhabitants ony of it: —‘* Samarcand re- | disappointed with its oe. 


sembles Paradise ;" and a Persian Poet says: 

















CHAPTER XIII. 
THE PAMPERO, 


During the whole course of their angen 
which lasted two hours, Don Sylvio an 

Don Blas did not exchange a single word, to 
the great surprise of the <apatas. Don 
Sylvio was thinking of his approaching hap- 
piness, which was sl tly overclouded, 
through the sadness of the leave-taking, 


4’ morning mist by the sun, so soon as he ar- 
rived at El Carmen. 


America, it was a fairy palace, th 
with all the splendors of luxury. A band of 
English, French, and Italian workmen, col- 
lected with extraordinary difficulty, were 
toiling without relaxation, under the orders 
of a skillful architect, in putting the final 
touch to this creation out of the Arabian 
Nights, which had already swallowed up 
large suma, and which would be in a condi- 
tion to receive its new hosts within eight 
and forty bours. At Carmen not was 
talked of but the splendors of Don Sylvio 
d’Arenal’s palace; the curious crowd that 
collected in front of the gates related mar- 
vels about this princely residence. 

Don Sylvio, satisfied at seeing his dream 
accomplished, smiled as he thought of his 
betrothed, and after complimenting the ar- 


cattle, and carry off the prisoners, especially 
women, Gifted with but a poor intellect 
but supported by his own experience, and 
the estecm of all the honest people in the 
colony, he was not deficient in a certain 
energy of character. Physically, he was a 
tall, stout man, with a mbicund, pimpled 
face, full of self-satisfaction, who listened 
to people speaking, and carefully weighed 
his words, as if they were made of gold. 

Don Sylvio was surprised at the anxiety 
which disturbed the usual placidity of the 
colonel's face. 

‘It is a miracle,” the latter said, as he 
cordially pressed the young man's hand 
“for which I thank nuestra Senora del 
Carmen, to see you here.” 

“In a few my M4 will not be -y to re- 
proach me thus,” Don Sylvio replied. 

** Then, it is coming off soon?” Don An- 
tonio said, rubbing his hands. 





“Yes, I hope to be married within four | 
days. have come to Carmen to-day to | 
give the master’s look at the final arrange- 
ments of my bouse.” 
“All the better,” the commandant re- 


‘*Samarcand is the centre of the whole 
globe” —thus anticipating, as it will be seen, a 


it is far inferior to w 
reriptions had led him to expect, 


it is the most beautiful alty in Central Asta, 


the glowing de- | presents the Eutry of the Emir (or gover- Bat the two brave 


nor) into Ba 





* Yes, and I intend returning to the es- 
tancia at an early hour to-morrow.” 
** In that case you will breakfast with me, 
without ceremony ’” 
** Willingly.” 

* That is ecu," said the commandant, 


A ro slave appeared. 
- This gentleman is going to breakfast 
ylvio, I have a 


lay. These papers are indispensable for my 


marriage. 

‘All is for the best,” Don Antonio re- 
marked. 
The young man placed the packet in his 
coat pocket, and the slave opened the door 
again. 

** Your excellency is served,” he said. 
A third guest was waiting for them in the 
dining-room. It was Major Bloomfield, a 
, dry, punctilious Englishman, who had 
been second in command at Carmen for 
twenty years past. Don Antonio and the 
major had fought side by side in their youth, 
and had a fraternal attachment. They sat 
down, after the uxuai ceremony, to an 
abundantly and delicately-covered table, 
and at the dessert the conversation, which 


know pot what, in the air. A danger is 
suspended over our heads, but whence it 
will come, the Lord alone knuws.” 

“Yes,” Don Antonio remarked, “Hr 
knows; and, believe me, Don Sylvio, He 
gives warnings tou men when they are in 


danger. 

«Major Bloomfield and you, both old 
soldiers, brave as their swords, cannot be 
frightened at a shadow; so what are your 
reasons ”” ° 
**T have none,” said the colonel ; ‘‘ still—" 
“Come, come, Don Antonio,” Sylvio re- 
marked gayly, ‘* you are suffering from what 
the major would call blue devils. It isa 
species of spleen produced by the English 
fogs, and not at all at home in this country, 
which is full of sunshine. Take my advice, 
colonel; have yourself bled, and in two days 
the fog over your imagination will be 








dissipated; do you not agree with me, 
major?” 
“I wish it may be so,” the old officer an- 
swered, with a shake of his head. . 
* Nonsense!" Sylvio remarked, ‘‘life is 
too short as it is, then why sadden it by 


a 


door, ‘‘a bombero, who has arrived at full 
, requests an interview." 

The three gentlemea looked at one another. 

‘* Let him come in,” the cclonel said. 

Heavy footeteps echoed in the nage, 

and the bombero ; it was Pedrito. 


just come out of a t. His ragged clothes 
were stained with blood and mud, an un- 


vio, ‘it will :estore you.” 

No,” Pedrito answered, thrusting the 
glass away, ‘it is not wine I thirst for, but 
blood.” 

The bombero wiped his dank forehead 
with the back of bis hand, and said in a 
sharp, quick voice, which conveyed terror 
to the hearts of the three hearersa— 

‘* The Indians are coming down.” 

** Have you seen them ?” the major asked. 

** Yea," he replied hoarsely. 

** When?” 

** This morning.” 

** Far from here?’ 

‘Twenty leagues.” 

** How many are they ’” 

‘*Count the grains of the sand on the 
pampa, and you will have their number.” 


hundred Indians, who seemed to emerge 
suddenly from the ground. What a fight it 
was! We defended ourselves like lions; 
Juan is doad, Pepe and Lopes are wounded, 
but we escaped at last, aud here I am.” 

** Return to your post as speedily as pos- 
sible; a fresh horse will be given you.” 

* 1 am off.” 

‘* Well,” said Don Antonio, after Pedrito 
had retired, ** what do you think of our pre- 
sentiments, Don Sylvio? But where are you 
going’ be asked the young man, who had 
risen from bis chair. 

**— shall return to the Estancia of Ban 
Julian, which the Indians bave, perhaps, at- 
tacked. Oh, Dona Conchita!” 

** Ban Julian is fortified, and safe against 
surprise. Still, try and induce Don Valen 

tine and his daughter to return to Carmen, 
where they will be in greater security." 

** Thanks, colonel, I will try, and do you 
offer a bold front to theenemy. As you are 
aware, the Indians only attempt surprise, 
and so soon as they see that their plans are 
discovered, they are off again.” 





Don Blas Sallasar, who was waiting for | their rage before suceumbing 


Don Sylvie te the courtyard, ran up to him 


so s00n as he perceived him. 
scent.” 


** Return to the estancia.” 


kill you?” 


me." 

**As you please,” the capetas answered, 
‘all is ready for our departure; the horses 
are here, saddled and all. Let ua be off.” 

* Thank you, Blas, you area 
Sylvio said, as he held out his hand to him. 

** 1 am aware of it.” 

“on we go.” 

Don Bylvio and Blas, escorted by the two 
slaves, walked their horses through the 
crowd of idlers who had assembled in front 
of the fortress to hear the nows; then they 
went at a sharp trot down the rather steep 
hill that leads from the citadel to old Car- 
men, and at length galloped towards San 
Julian. 


ble violence. The light was obscured by 


earth, and the thunder mingled ita terrible 
artillery with the howling of the hurricane. 
Enormous masees were detached from the 


the nea 

The travellers got off their horses, and 
sheltered themselves behind rocks on the 
sea shore. When the worst of the storm had 
passed, they set out again, Don Sylvio and 
Iilas riding silently side by side, while the 
two slaves, twenty yards ahead, trembled at 
the thought of olen the Indians appear 
The storm had slightly dimiuished in in- 
tensity, the pampero had carried its fury 
further, but the rain fell in torrents, and | 
thunder and lightning followed each other 
uninterruptedly. The travellers could not 
continue their journey, for they ran the ri-k 
of being thrown at every moment by their 
horses, which reared in affright. The ground 
and the sand, moistened by the rain, did mot 
offer a single spot where the brutes could 
set their feet in safety; they stumbled, 





**Nonsense! Dona Concha is expecting 


masses of sand; a thick gloom covered the | 


lofty cliff*, and fell with a frightful din into | 
| of his head. * In the presence of » formid- 





* Well,” the capatas said, ‘ you know the | of triumph, Paying no heed 
news. he Indiaus are making a do-| they raised Don Bylvio d'Arenal’s 


and Concha’s presentiments. But ; appeared ” 
as he rang a bell. He certainly had at this moment the look of *T have just been told no. at full speed the devious path 
these vague alarms were dissipated like the : a bearer of ill-tidings, an’ seemed to have ** What are we going to do?" n wed the ground, 


** Hum, Don Bylvio, that is not at all pru- | hovered and circled above the 


: with me. By-the-bye, Dou 
Don BSylvio’s first care was to visit the | large packet of papers add to you, | usual pallor covered his face, and he leant dent; the Indians will, doubtless, bar our | mingled their hoarse croaks of triumph with 
house to which he would lead Dona Concha, which arrived last night from Buenos Ayres | on his rifle, for he was exhausted by his hur- | way.” the sound of the hurricane. 
after the nuptial ceremony was performed. by express.” ried ride. * We will pars over their bodies.” 
Though comfort does not exist in South ‘* Heaven be praised! I feared some de-! ‘‘ Take this glase of wine,” said Don Syl-| ‘Of course, of course, but suppose they CHAPTER XIV 


PURPARATIONS FOR A SIEOR, 
It ia a heavy blow,” the governor 
after Don Sylvio bad left the room; “ 
viva Dios! the pagans shall find some one to 
talk to. Major, warn the officers to assem- 


FF 


fellow,” | ble at one, for a council of war, so that we 


may arrange the defensive operations.” 

* That is the plan,” the major answered; 
**T am satisfied with you. You draw r- 
self up yy Ue I find you » at 
last, my dear fellow.” 

“Ah! my dear Bloomfield, the th - 
ment of an unknown saisfemvune Genmenen 
one's courage, while danger, however 
it may be, once we have it face te 
ceases to cause us terror.” 

“You are right,” said the major, whe 








‘* How many have we?" 
| ‘Our effective strength should be one 
j hundred and twenty—but, death, illnem, 
and desertions, have reduced it to scares 
eighty.” 

** Righty !" the colonel said, with a shake 


able invasion, as the common safety ia at 
stake, can we not compel the inhabitants to 
get under arms?" 

‘It is their duty,’ 
said, 

‘‘An imposing force must crown our 
walls,” Don Antonio continued; * and this 
in what I propore. All the negro slaves will 
be enlisted, and formed into s company ; the 
merchants will form a separate corps; the 
gauchos, well armed and mounted, will de- 
fend the approaches to the town, and act as 
vatrois outeide. We shall thus master seven 

undred men, a sufficient force to repulse the 
Indiana.” 

* You know, colonel,” an officer objected 
* that the gauchos are utter scoundrels, and 
that the least disturbance is to them an ea- 


one of the officers 


. 4 about | chimeras *” ‘* May heaven hear you.” slipped, and threatened to fall | euse for plundering.” 
yo Py om ee Oe yn = r *+On the frontier men can be sure of no- ** Good-bye for the present, gentlemen, ** Whatever we may do,” said the capataz, | Op that account they will be employed 
trothed fe thee pustiing’ girl in the colony.” | thing.” and I wish you success,” said the young | ‘it is impossible to goany further so we had for the external defence. They will be en- 
P colonel.” E “+ The Indians have become lambs.” man, as he pressed the band of the two old | better halt again, and seek refuge under camped outside the colony, and, to diminish 





“T thank you in ber name, 
Se yen qqend the day ot Carmen 


“Excellency,” a slave said, opening the 


soldiers. 


that clump of trees.” i 





the chances of revolt among them, they will 






































































chitect and the workmen, proceeded to pay had suffered through the appetite of the **Oh,” the colonel exclaimed, ‘that is They had not noticed the behaviour of | left the room to carry out his chief's or- ; 
a visit to the governor, where important guests, became thoroughly friendly. impossible, the Indians cannot thus orga- | sundry suspicious-looking fellows who had | ders. ; y 
business summoned him. ‘** By-the-way,” Don Sylvio asked, ‘“‘ what} nize an army at @ day's notice, Terror | followed them at a distance ever since they The officers of the garrison, six in num- y: 
The commandant gave the young MAN, | is the matter with you, Don Antonio’ you| must have made you see double.” started, and were talking eagerly together. ber, without counting the colonel and the EE Fi 
with whose father he had been intimate, ® | 44 not seem in your usual good spirits.” ‘Terror, nonsense!" the bombero an- The weather was stormy, and the clouds | major, were soon assembled in the gover- { ‘ 
gracious reception, Still, in spite of the “That is truce,” the commandant said, as | swered disdainfally, ‘‘ in the desert we have | were gray and low, The air seemed motion- | nor's rooms. { ; 
courteous manner of Don Antonio Valverde, | he sipped a glass of Xeres do la Frontera; | not time to know it.” lens, a deep silence brooded over the soli * Bit down, caballeros,” he said to them : 
Bylvio fancied he could notice traces of se- ‘+7 am aad.’ ** But, tell me, how are they coming ”” tude; a white cloud, light as a sand-drift, |‘ you are doubtless aware of the motive ot ; 
cret annoyance in his face. **You sad? hang it, you alarm me; if I ‘* Like a hurricane, burning and plunder. | collected in the south-west, which advanced, this meeting, The Indians are threatening : 
The governor was a brave and honorable | had not seen you breakfast with such a good | ing everything on their passage. They form |and each moment grew larger. All an- } the colony, and @ powerful league has been 
soldier, who had rendered good service in | appetite, I shuuld fancy you ill.” a vast semicircle, whose two extremities | nounced the approach of the pampero, that | formed among the P, onians. What forces 
the War of Independence, and the govern- “Yes,” the old soldier answered with a| are gradually drawing near to Carmen. They | simoom of the prairies, have we at our dapecal : 
ment had placed him on honorable half-pay, | sigh; ‘‘ my appetite is all right.” act with a certain method, under the orders The clouds collected, the dust rose and ** We are not deficient in arms and ammani- ' 
by entrusting to him the command of Car- ‘* What else can annoy you ¥” of achief who is, doubtless, practised aud | ran along in dense columns, euspended be- | tion,” the major replied. ‘‘ We have more ; 
men, a post he had held for fifteen years. “A foreboding,” the commandant said | skillful.” - tween earth and sky. The clouds enveloped | than two hundred thousand cartridges, and 13 
Courageous, strict, and just, the commandant | seriously ‘* That is serious,” the commandant said. | the plain as in a mantle, whose corners the | abundance of muskets, pistols, sabres, if 
kept the gauchos in order by the punish- ‘* A foreboding,” Don Sylvio repeated, re- The major shook hia bead. guste lifted at every moment, and which lances; and our guns are amply supplied | 
ment of the garota, and foiled the repeated | membering Dona Coucha’s parting words. ** Why did you warn us so late?” he said | lightning finshes rent here and there. Puffs with round shot and canister. i 
attempts of the Indians, who came even "J, too, feel anxious, in spite of myself,” | to the bomberu. of bot air traversed the space, and suddenly * Very good.’ i? 
under the guns of the fortress, to harry | the major added; ‘there is something, I ‘This morning at sunrise my three bro- | the tempest rushed up furivusly from the ** Unfortunately,” the major continued, ¥ 
thers and | were surrounded by two or three | horizon, sweeping the pampa with irresisti- | “ our troopa—" ; 
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Yo Mivided into two squadrons, one of which 
scout, while the other is resting. In 


way we shall have nothing to fear from 


* As for the and strangers reeid- 


is a | remacked, *'I 
pr es we Fae pa C 
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their cannon 


90, major, for the poor people would 
= red by the savages. The 
inhabitants of the town must aleo be warned 
their females must withdraw into the 
pagans cowe in sight, unless 
to fall into the hands of the 
In the last invasion, if you re- 
t, they carried off upwards of two 
. And now, gentlemen, all that is 
is to do our duty truly, and oon 
fide in the will of Heaven.” 
officers rove, and were about to take 
of thetr chief, when a slave announced 
bom bero 

** Bhow him in—and pray be seated again, 

roe.” 

The scout was Pepe, Petrito's brother 
Although he had started five hours after bis 
brother from their place of ambush, be was 
gearce an hour behind bim. His great pace 
indicated the gravity of the news he brought 
He had retained his cunning look, although 
his face was . blood-stained, and black 
with powder, His torn clothes, the hand- 
berchlef, fastened round his head, his arm 
in a sling, but above all, foar scalps hang 
ing from hia girdle, showed that he had rid 
den through the Yndians in order to reach 
Carmen 


z 


Hi 


Pepe,” the governor sald to him, * your 
brother has just left me.” 

* I know it, colonel.” 

“Is r news woree than bis *" 

“That depends on the way in which you 
take it.” 

** What do you mean by that?" 

“ ,." the bombero anid carelessly, ‘' if 

are fond of your ease, I have not come 
re-assure you; ff you feel a desire to 
mount your horse and see the Patagonians, 
ou will have no occasion to indulge your 
ancy, as what I bave to tell will cause you 
immense plearure.” 

In spite of the gravity of the circum 
stances, and the anxiety of his hearers, they 
smiled at Pepe's singular arguments. 

‘Explain yourself, Pepe,” the governor 
said to him. 

“Ten minutes after my brother's depar 
ture,” the bombero went on, “ I examined 
some bushes which I had seen moving in an 
tnusaal manner 


ne terror appeared to have tied 

At length Ne made up his mind to eapenk 
He belonged to a poor old gentleman of the 
name of Ignacio Bayal, one of the two menu 
wh alone escaped from the massacre on 
the peninsula of Ban Jose, during the Inat 
invasion of the Patagonians, The slave and 
his master were gathering wood, when the 
Tndiane appeared a short distanve off; the 
slave had time to conceal himself behind a 
pile of Merarha, but the old man fell be 
neath the blows of the savages, who at 
tacked him with lances and belus perdidirs 
i began reassuring the negro, but at the 
same moment perceived a multitude of In 
dians driving prisoners and cattle before 
them, burnimg and destroying everything ns 
they passed in full march on Carmen, The 
E«tancia of Punta Rosa and that of San 
Hias are at thie moment a pile of ashes, and 
serve as tombs to the owners, That is my 
pews, excellency, and you can do what you 
like with it.” 

* And those bleeding sealps *" the major 
asked, pointing to the human trophies that 
hung from the bombero's belt 


whore ton 


with a emile 


than leave them my heal.” 

* Perhaps it is only a band of plunderers 
of the pampas, who have come t> steal oat 
Ue, and wil! retire with their booty’ 

* Hamp,” said Pepe, with a shake of his 


equipped, and are advancing with teo much 
regularity, No, colonel, it is not a skirmish 
but an invasion.” 

* Thanks, Pepe,” the colonel said, ‘' I am 
satisfied with you. Return to your post, 
and redouble your vigilance." 

* Juan is dead, colonel, and that will tell 
you how fond my brothers and I are of the 

nitians" 

The bowbero retired 





** that time presses 
duties.’ 

“One moment,” said Major Bloomfield 
* T have one more sugrestion to make.” 

“Speak, my friend.” 

‘We are, #0 to epeak, lost in this corner 
of the earth, and remote from any help; we 
may be besieged in Carmen, and forced into 
surrender by starvation. Under these im 
perious cireumstances, I ask that a ship 


Go all of you to your 


our situation, and request reinforcements" 

* What 
major’s suggestion” the colonel asked, 
looking inquiriogty at the officers 


of them answered 

‘The suggestion will be carried ont at 
once,” Don Antonio continued, * and now, 
gentlemen, you can withdraw " 

The defence of the fort and town was or- 
ganized with a rapidity inconceivable to any 
one acquainted with Spanish sloth; danger 
gave courage to the timid and doubled the 
antor of the others, Two hours later the 
cattle had been driven in and corraled, the 
eireets barricaded, the cune eponged out, 
and the women and children shut up in 
buildings adjoining the fort, a vesscl was 
emling for Buenos Ayres, and one hundred 
and fifty resolute men were entrenched at 
Poblacion del Sur, the houses of which they 
had luop- holed 

The governor and Major Bloomfield seemed 
to be everywhere at once : enoonraging the 
troops, ering the workmen, and impart- 
ing energy to all 

About three in the afternoon, a violent 
breeze oprang up, which bore from the 
south-west the emoke occasioned by firing 
the country, ant biting distant objects, 








with anxiety 
; Bach is the simple and in-enious plan the 
southern nations employ to favor their inva- 


sen of the territory of the whites, to hide 
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I discovered a negro, who | were driving cattle, 
wos pale in spite of his black hide, and | lowings; bere and there prisongra, men, 


| suppliant arms to the town walls 
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their mancuvres, and conceal their num- 
bers from the pie eyes of the bom- 
bereen The smoke, like « floating wall, 
separated the Indians from Carmer, and in 


emg a bee  meanee Sy the nights 
they selected the. period of the full 
scouts, to gies de See emoke 
e arri et o gal- 

—_ womeeed ties 





flocking ap, driving their cattle be- 
fore them, and on seting ir houses fired 
and their rich crops destroyed, they shed 
tears of despair, There poor people en- | 
camped where they could, in the open places 
of the town, and after leading their wives 
and daughters to the fort, thoes who were of 
manly age took up arms, and rushed to the , 
barrier and barricades, resolved to take ven- 
geance for their rain 

The covstervation and terror were gene- | 
ral; on all side# could be heard lamentation | 
and stifled sobs; the night arrived to add | 
its horrors to the situation, and enfold the 
town in ite mourning. Numerous patrols | 
traversed the streets. and, at intervals, 


| daring bomberos slipped furtively of the city | 


to watch the approach of the coming peril. 

About two in the morning, in the midst | 
of an impressive silence, a slight sound was 
audible, at first almost imperceptible, but | 
which waa every moment augmented, and, | 
as if by enchantment, the Aucas crowned 
the top of the barricades in Poblacion del | 
Sur, and waving lighted torches, uttered 
their war-yell, 

For a noment the inbabitants fancied the 
town captured; but Major Bloomfield, who | 
commanded this post, was on his 
against the tricks of the Indians. + the | 
moment when the Aucas p red to caca- 
lade the barricades, s sharp fasilade broke 
out, which hurled them to the foot of the 
entrenchmenta, The Argentines dashed for- 
ward at the bayonet point, and there was a 
frightful medley, from which issued groans 
of aony, imprecations, and the harsh clang 
of steel against steel, This was all; the 
Spaniards regained their position, the In- 
diana or and the town, so late 
illumined by the light of the torches, fe 
back into shadow and silence, \ 

As the Indian surprise had failed, they 
would either withdraw or invest the town. 
At daybreak, however, all the illusions of 
the inhabitants were dinnipated—the enemy 
had not thought of retronting. 

It was a heartrending sight! the country | 
was devastated, and the expiring flames 
could still be seen in the distance, Here, a | 
bard of Aucas were driving horres off ; | 
there, warriors, with lances erect, were 
watching the movementa of the towne. | 
behind them «equaws aud children | 
which uttered long 








people; 


women, and children, forced along by blows 
with lance-staves, were holding up their 
Patago- | 
nians were planting poles and erecting tol 
dow, and, Inetly, far as eye could reach, | 
fresh bands of Indians descended into the 


| plain from all sides 


| 
| 


| 
| 


| 


” 
moustache ; 


* That is a personal matter,” Pepe replied, | 
* Through friendship forthe 
ludiaus, [ preferred to lift their hair rather | 


| 


head, ‘“‘they are too numerous, too well | carried a white fag, had hal 


| 


** You see, gentlemen,” said Don Antonio, | 


, | major eaid, simply 
; ma) ) 


| 


oldest soldiers in the fert, who had 
been witnesses of previous wars, were | 
amazed at the regularity of the enemy's | 
march, The toklos were skillfully grouped ; | 
the infantry executed, with great precision, 

movements which they had hitherto been | 


The 


ignorant of, and it was an extraormlinary | 
thing, which atupetied the colonel aud the | 
major, to see the Aucas form a parallel | 


round the towo, and almost instantaneously 
throw up earthworks, which protected them 
from the artillery 

* Sangre 
claimed, there 
lains; never before have they waged war in 
this way ’ 

* Tum 


Dios!" the colonel ex 
is a traitor among the vil- | 


, 
ve 


'’ the major muttered, biting his 


if Buenos Ayres does not send 
, we are lost.” | 


Hocer 


* Yes, my friend, we shall leave our skin: 
here ™ | 
*Tlow many are they, colonel twenty 

thousand; thirty thousand Y” 

‘And those who are stall coming up, and 
who blacken the distant plains *——Lut what 
means the sound of that bugle?” | 

Four ulmens, preceeded by an Indian, who 

ted within half 
yun-shoet of the first barriers of Poblacion 
del Sur 


the colonel id, be 
Do they fancy me fool 
enough to venture into that trap’ Major, 
just fire a round of canister into that group 
tu teach them not to treat us as fools.” | 

“We should be wrot u 
earn what they want.” 

“Tat where shall we find a man frol 
enough to risk his care: among those pa 
pans, who have neither faith nor law ”" | 

* To will go, with your permission,” the 


- They seem,” eal **to 


desiring a parley 


r, colonel, let + 


“Your” Dou Antonio exclaimed, in 
amasement 

“Yes, 1 Unfortunate persons have been | 
confided to our guard and ovr honer. Iam 
but aman; my life is of but Lethe conse 


quence for the defence of the town 1 am | 


jold, colonel, and will try to save the inbabi 


** It is excellent, colone!, excellent,” one | 


should Le sent to Baenos Ayres to deacribe tants of Carmen.” 


The governor suppressed a sigh, and affec 


do you think, gentlemen, of the | tionateiy shook his old friend's hand 


“Go,” he said, with considerable emotion, 
‘and may Heaven protect you!” 
* Thanks,” Major Bloomfield answered. 
(TO BE CONTINUED.) 


Take My Hand. 

In the dead of night I am frequently 
awakened by a little hand stealing out from 
the crib by my side, with the pleading ery: 
** Please take my hand, papa!’ j 

Instantly the little boy's hand is grasped, 


|his fears vanish, and. seothed by the con 


sciousness of his father’s presence, he falls | 
into a deep sleep again 5 | 

We commend this lesson of simple, filial 
faith and trust to the anxious, sorrowing | 
ones that are found in almost every house- 
hold. Stretch forth your hand, stricken | 
mourner, although you may be in deepest | 
darkness and gloom, and fear and anxious | 
suspense may cloud your pathway, and thet 
very act will reveal the presence of a loving, | 
compassionate Father, and give you the 
peace that passeth all understanding. 

The darkness may uot pass away at once, 
night may eafold you in its cold embrace, 
but its terrors will be dissipated, its gloom 
and sadness flee away, and, in the simple 
e of the Father's hand, sweet peace will | 
be given, and you will rest securely, knowing | 





poof the morning oumeth.— Congregation: | 


at 
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BACK NUMBERS, 


We can still supply the back numbers of 
Tux Post to February 20th, contai the 
whole of “Cur Apriyt; on, Tux TIDE 
or Fatr, by Miss Amanda M. an, 
of “Tne Rep Count Farm,” by Mrs. 
Henry Wood, 


THE COMING YEAR, 


We design making Tux Poser for the 





been. In the way of new Novelets we an- 
nounce :-—- 


The Last of the Incas. 


BY GUSTAVE AIMARD, Author of “‘ The 
Queen of the Savannah.” 


George Canterbury's Will; 
By Mrs. HENRY WOOD, author of ‘ East 
Lynne,” * Roland Yorke,” &c. 


A Family Falling. 
LY ELIZABETH PRESCOTT, Author of 
**Betwoen Two,” &c, 


With ornen NoveLets and Snort Sro- 
ntks, by a host of able writers, 

We also give a large amount of Interest- 
ing and Instructive matter, in the way of 
Skercnes, HisrontcaL Facts, News, Aa- 
RICULTURAL INFORMATION, &e., &e. 

A copy of either of our large and beauti- 
ful steel Engravings—‘* The Song of Home 
at Sea,” ** Washington st Mount Vernon,” 
** One of Life's Happy Hours,” or ‘ Everett 
in His Library”—will be given to every full 


Members of a Club, wish- 
ing an Engraving, must remit one dollar ex- 
tra. These engravings, when framed, are 
beautiful ornaments for the parlor or li- 
brary. ‘* The Song of Home at Sea," is the 
new engraving, prepared especially for this 
year, at a cost for the mere engraving alone, 


When it is considered that the yearly terms 
of Tuk Post are so much lower than those of 
t-class Literary Weekly, we 


port from an appreciative public than we 
have ever yet received, And our prices to chab 
o low, that if the matter is 
properly explained, very few who desire a 
literary paper will hesitate to subscribe at 
onee, and thank the getter-up of the club 
for call.ng the paper to their notice. 

For TERMS see head of editorial column. 


subscribers are 


sirous of getting up clubs, If any of our 
readers has a friend who he thinks would 
like to take the paper, send us the address, 
and we wil! send him or her a specimen, 


George Cauterbury’s Will; 


By Mrs. HENRY WOOD, author of “ East 
LYNNE,” “ RoLanp Yorge,” &c. 

In a few weeks we design commencing a 
new Serial with the above title, by our 
gifted contributor, Mra. Henry Wood. 

This will be an excellent opportunity to 
We 
shall probebly print an extra edition of the) 
early numbers of this story—but those who 
wish it would do well to apply as soon as 
possible 





> —-- 


€@™ Particular gentleman (exhibiting a| 
singular-looking object in the soup-ladle)— | 
‘Waiter, do you know what that is?” 
Waiter—** That, sir, looks like a mouse, sir, | 
m in soup, sir, No charge 


for it, sir.” 
G3 A year or two since an enterprising 
manufacturer of liquor in this city tried, 
crushed potato-bugs to color port wine. 
He gave them a fair trial, but at the end of | 
six months found that they didn’t color the 
wine a particle better than the juice of bed- 
bugs does, and that the flavor given the 
wine was not as good as that given by the | 
a There was one more objec- | 
tion. e could catch the bed- all sea-| 
sons of the year, but could not find potato- | 
bugs only about six or eight months of the 
@ has pronounced curses on them, 
deelared them good for nothing. 


| tares on the Vocation of the Preacher. 





SEW PUBLICATIONS. 

Tue Bewenp Crrize or CAMPARNTA; OR, 
Pompeii axp Hencutaneum, Their Hip. 
tory, their Destruction and their Remains, 

W. H. Davewront ADAMS, author of 


| 


Academies and High Schools, By Enis 
Loomis, LL. D., Professor of Natural Phi- 





Orators and Reporters. 
We have heard, often enonghy of the Wi 
wre teounemig ade op for 8 py | oe 4 \ 

read 





the assembly before whom it is delivered, 
It {s Saeed t chick he nts 
part of it which the orator numbers fy | 


his constituency. Accordingly, it is the duty 
of the reporter to put it in.correct form for 
the printer, and by the time the proofs have 





losophy in Yale Col . Published by Har- 
r & Brothers, ren ert : and also for snle 


y Claxton, Remsen & Haffelfinger, Philada. 

Lamps, Prrcnens AND TRUMPETS, “_ 
lustrated by Anecdotes, of every order of 
Pulpit Eloquence, from the Great Preachers 
of All Ages. By Epwarp Paxton Hoop, 


| Minister of Queen-Square Chapel, Brighton, 


author of *‘ Wordsworth, an Masthetie Bi- 

vy,” &c. Published by M. W. Dodd, 
New York; and also for sale by Claxton, 
Remsen & Haffelfinger, and J. B. Lippincott 
& Co., Philada. 

Uncie Joun'’s FLowrern-Gaturerners. A 
Companion for the Woods and Fields. With 
Ilustrations, Published by M. W. Dodd, 
506 Broadway, New York; and also for sale 
by J. B. Lippincott & bo., and Claxton, 
Remsen & Haffelfinger, Philada. 

Puitir BRanTLey’s Lire Work, AND 
How He Founr It. By M. EB M. Pub- 
lished by M. W. Dodd, 506 Broadway, New 
York; and also for sale by J, B. Lippin- 
cott oo, and Claxton, Remsen & Haffel- 

r, Ph 
. OVERLAND MoNTHLY For JULY. 
Published by A. Roman & Co., San Fran- 
cisco and New York. 

Tue OLD GuARD For JULY. Devoted to 
the Political Principles of 1776 and 1860. 
Published by Van Evrie, Horton & Co., 





New York, 

JOURNAL OF THE FRANKLIN INeTITUTE 
ror JUNE. 

Goop Hxattu ror Jvuty. Published by 
A. Moore, Boston, 

Conjugal Surprises. 

Paris is ble for many a sensational 

story, but we have met with that have 


ecl the following as told in a recent 
Paris letter : — 

A busband, we are assured, went out with 
his wife on New Year's Eve to do some shop- 
ping. On passing the great establishment 
of the Louvre the ng wife so fell in love 
with something charming in a dress sus- 
pended in the window, that her busband de- 
termined to surprise her with it as an 
etrenne. He brought his partner to her 
father’s who lived not far off, and, feigning 
to have forgotten something, he begged of 
her to await his return. Running back to 
the shop, he bought the dress, and ordered 
it to be sent at once to his lodging, writing 
upon the paper that wrapped it, this little 
dedicatory addrees—‘* From your husband” 
(ton mari.) He then left the shop to return 
to his better half, but meeting some people 
and being delayed late, he went straight 
home without calling for his wife, and de- 
pending on ‘he pretty present to make all 
square if she was displeased at his absence 
and apparent negligence. Madame was very 
much displeased indeed, and, to make mat- 
ters worse, the peace-offering was not forth- 
coming, for the stupid porter had handed it 
in at the wrong apartment, which was at 
the opposite side of the staircase. There 
the beautiful dress and the iuscription 
caused much surprise, for the lady who in- 
habited the rooms and her husband, not 
agreeing, had made a voluntary separation 
several months before. Married couples are 
often sorry for the rash effects of anger, and 
the poor lady, secing the beautiful present 
from her separated husband as she thought, 
melted into tears of tenderness at his sup- 
posed contrition, and ran out at once and 
purchased a beautiful leather writing-casc, 
which she dispatched to his residence with 
the inscription ‘* From thy wife.” The poor 
husband, also overwhelmed with the remin- 
iscence of old conjugal happiness, appeared 
at the door within half an hour, and such a 
scone of weeping, and embracing, and apolo 
gies, and vows of future love—ay, he nme § 
ladies, and soft kisses—was never beheld. 
‘* How kind of you,” at last said the sob- 
bing wife, **to think of sending me this 
a dress!" The astonished husband had 
to acknowledge that he knew nothing of the 
parcel—but peace being already made it 
war no matter, and the porter’s mistake had 
borne happy fruit. The real owner began 
to make inquiry, and found the parcel, which 
reconciled his wife to him also. An expla- 
nation and a consequent introduction en- 
sued, and the two couples went out together 
and had a little feast at one of the best 
taverns in Paris. They returned at night, 
and each pair separated from the other pair 
on the staircase landing, two as happy wives 
and two as happy husbands as any who re- 
tired to rest in each oiber’s arms that New 
Year's Eve in the city of Paris. 


Beggars’ Marks. 

A pendant to the anecdote of O'Connell 
silencing the vituperative fish-fag by calling 
her an isosceles triangle, and declaring that 
he had seen her walking out with a trape- 
zium, has been found by the Winchester 
gentleman, who, in front of his rockery of 
ferns has placed this notice, ‘* Beggars, be- 
ware! Scholopendriums and Polypodiums 
are set here!" It is said that the beggars 
keep at a respectful distance, though its ef- 


fect would fail if the beggars were unable | 


to read. A country fsiend of mine adopts 
the plan of marking in chalk on his gate- 
post that mysterious abracadabra of a ‘* 

gar’s mark” in the form of a square, whi 
in the cadger’s language, means ‘‘ Gammy 
(unfavorable), likely to have you taken up: 
mind the dog.” This he varies with the hi- 
eroglyphic of a chalked circle, with a dot in 
the centre, which signifies ‘‘ Flammuxed 
(dangerous), sure of a month in - 
Peripatetic vagabonds can unde these 
marks when they cannot read plain print. 


<3 The National Monument at Gettys- 
burg was dedicated on the Ist. Rev. Henry 
Ward Beecher delivered a prayer, 





Bayard 
| Taylor a poem, and Gen. Meade and Senator | 


Morton made addressea. A large concourse 
of people from various parts of the country 
was present. 

ta F t on tea is two cents a pound 
the a eae thirteen via Pacific Rail- 
road, from China to New York. 


been revised, such a speech is put on paper 
‘as would astonish those who heard the ori- 
ginal delivery, if, indeed, the 


| attention to it. These 


work asin a case 
by Cornelius O'Dowd in a recent num- 
ber of Black wood. 

It was a time of great political excitement 
in Great Britain, when party lines were 
closely drawn, and the accession of s ba. 
man of prominence to either side t 
prove of the highest importance. A 

ublic meeting was to be held by the T 
in Ireland. The speakers were carefully 
aclected, and the utmost preparation was 
made. One Boyton was to move, and sup- 
port by a speech the principal resolution 
and he had secluded himself for weeks, 
worked at the details of his speech inces- 
santly. When the day of the meeting —_ 
a Marquis, who had previously stood 
without committing himself to either side, 
and whose wealth and ition made him a 
tower of strength to party with which 
he should act, came forward and ¢ 
himself as to speak if he could be al- 
lowed to take the resolution which had 
been reserved for the brilliant Boyton. Of 
course there could be but one reply. The 
noble Marquis must be conciliated at any 
cost; and yo oy sadly and haughtily, with- 
drew—the labor of a month past lost as he 
supposed. We will let O'Dowd finish the 
story in his own words; 

“The business of the m began. 
Peer followed poer, and deputy-lieutenant 
spoke after county member, with the same 
sort of fluency and the same stock of plati- 
tude such assem @ record generally. 
There was plenty of cheering, however, and 
a very hearty air of concurrence on the part 
of the listeners; and atlast, as Lord D 
came forward, a thundering Kentish fire 
welcomed his appearance. ‘Now for a 
splendid display of unmitigated blundering,’ 
muttered Boyton, whose dark brow loomed 
with unusual blackness as he scowled at the 
scene. * What a mess of confusion and mis- 
apprehension he will make of it!’ 

“The speaker began tamely and irreso- 
| lutely; he mumbled something about his 
astonishment at seeing himself where he 
was, his total want of preparation, and his 
general condition of ignorance as to what 
the meeting expected) of him. He was not 
given to speech-making, he was a plain 
county gentleman, who for the most part 
shunned large gatherings, which generally 
speaking, he thought were mobs, and he 
hated mobs, (Here he was cheered, and 
seemed rather the better for it.) He thought 
mobs were good things for O'Connell and 
Shield, and those kind of people who were 
fond of open air talking, but did not suit 
gentlemen (more cheering ;) after which be 
maunderod on into some weak abuse of the 
Whigs, and the way in which they courted 
the party of disaffection in Ireland. 

‘** On! listen to that miserable drivel- 
ler,’ groaned Boyton; ‘‘ see how he is un- 
masking his battery before he has fired a 
shot! Doves he not perceive that he is de- 
stroying us? Does he not feel that his stu- 
pidity will cover us with shame and confu- 
sion? The real line o{ argument is this'— 
and here, with an impassioned vehemence, 
he ran over the leading points on which he 
meant to have insisted, showing how a mock 
resistance by O'Connell was to have given 
way on ce.tain measures of conciliation 
being proposed, and a sham fight be per- 
formed before the eyes of the nation. ‘ Hear 
him now,’ he muttered, ‘ Hear how that 
dolt is undeing every step I have won, and 
actually uprooting the foundation of our 
position,’ 

“Lord D at last concluded, three 
deafening cheers grecting him as he sat 
down, and three more calling him back to 
acknowledge the enthusiastic delight of the 
meeting. 

‘The editor of the leading Conservative 
paper, a man of remarkable social ability, 
and the real mover of the party, stood at 
Boyton's side, and tried to pacify and ap- 
pease him, ‘ Yvur case,’ said he, ‘is hard 
enough, but think of mine, which is perhaps 
harder. You have lost an occasion for a 
grand intellectual display, but I must en- 
| deavor to make that man appear to nave 
|}made one. It will never do to report what 
he has said, and what shall I do with him ?”’ 

‘*An ignorant young man, who had no 
| doubt on any subject, was present, and whis- 
| pered the editor in these words: ‘Come back 
| with me to the printing-office, and I'll make 
| the thing easy enough. I have been stand- 

ing by Boyton all , and I have heard 
every point of his argument. We'll give it 
| to D———, and make a capital speech for 
| him.’ The editor closed with the bargain 

at once, they both slipped noiselessly away, 
‘gained P. street, and by the evening 
| edition Lord D. —'s speech appeared; it 
| filled two columns of the paper, and was the 
speech of the day. It was not merely a 
| piece of admirable close reasoning and logic, 
bat was marked by bursts of high eloquence 
and splendid imagery, which well justified 
the ‘Teatening cheering’ which interrupted 
the speaker, and compelled him to pause till 
the enthusiasm had partly subsided. 

“Nor was it the worst of the joke that 
| Lord D fully believed he had deliver- 
ed the oration as it was reported, saying: ‘I 

don't do these sort of things often; but 

when my blood is up, I get along wi 
ing it, never wanting a word or feeling 

the slightest difficulty for an illustration.’ 

* As for Boyton, it was only after the rm 
of years he could be brought to believe that 
| the notes of his ech had not been stolen 
from his writing desk.” 
3" Charles Bi-hop, a wholesale merchant 
| ac New Haven, Conn., died vouy, antes 


| on 
\ 
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The Garden of Eden. 


There scems to be a reasonable expecta- 
tion of tho discovery of the site of the Gar- 
den of Elen, if we may credit Sir Henry 
Rawlinson, the distinguished Arsyrian ex 

lorer, and President of the Royal Asiatic 

ety. At a meeting of that society, held 
in London on the Sist of May, at which he 
was inaugurnted, be made a speech, in which 


he expressed his conviction that the ~y } 
6 


lonianu we and monnmerta now in 
t 


he Briti-h Museum would , 


ssion 
fore out to be intimately connected with the 
earliest Biblical writings, and that, before 
long, the whole of the early history givon in 
the k of Genesis, from the time of Abra- 
ham, downwards, would be found existing 


in its original form amung these primitive | 
stone records, He also announced that in a) 


| Heve it, the balloon would have burst and 
peed, and the poor boy would have | ficient. 
fallen a thousand feet or more to the ground | 


short time he should submit to the society 
evidence that the name *‘ Garden of Eden 

was the old aud natural name of Babylon. 
He stated that there were Babylonian docu- 
ments which gave an exact ge ica) de- 
scription of that Paradise in which the open- 
ing cm bf Foye ol history {fs laid, answer- 

sely to the by and the 

deeteal particniars of ‘Holy Weit, In them 
he has found the four rivers, or rather, the 
four branches of ‘‘ the river which went out 


of Eden to water the garden,” mentioned by | ™Ore and more rapidly ; and inasmuch as a | 


the very same names, Pison, Gihon, Hidde- 
kel and Euphrates. He has also met with 
accounts of the Flood, and the building of 
the Tower of Babel, which bear with singu- 
lar directness and valve upon the Biblical 
narrative of those events. If he should 
realize all that he anticipates, he will have 
oo to the world one of the most interest- 
ng — and antiquarian discover- 
jes ever made, Among Biblical oritics, it 
has long been a matter of discussion whence 
came the two different accounts of the crea- 
tion of the world, of man, and of his histo: 

from his emanation from the hands of his 
Creator down to his destruction by the De- 
luge, which form the first nine chapters of 
Genesis. These two narratives have been 


distinguished respectively as the Jehovah 
and the Elohim records, a. . in the one | 


the Deity is spoken of as Jehovah, and in 
the other in the plural form as Elohim. 
Probably Sir Heury Rawlinson’s discoveries 
will throw light on the subject, and thus 
clear up the o rity which hangs over that 
rtion of the sacred text. If this should 
the case, he will be a benefactor to theo- 
logy and Biblical lore, as well as to history 
and archmology. There is nothing amazi 
in the fact that the sculptured archives o 
Babylonia, necessari ¢ chief memorial 
of tradition and belief among the Chaldeans, 
should be reflected in the annals of a race 
which came forth from Chaldea; still, the 
prospect of comparing the originals with the 


derived reports, and of finding the authentic | 


sources from which Elohist and Jehovist 
drew their statements, is one which will 
naturally excite vivid expectations among 
Biblical scholars, and cannot fail to arouse 
very general curiosity. The cause of reli- 
gion has always been advanced by discover- 
es in science, notwithstanding the outcries 
made against them by well-meaning but 
rather short-sighted persons. Truth can 
never gainsay truth, nor can we go back to 
the practice, whether political or religious, 
which is sald to have Inid hands on Galileo 
for asserting that the Earth moved. ‘‘ Never- 
theless it moves” is true of everything, as 
well as of the planet we live on; and if these 
new discoveries, or any others, interpret to 
us, in a positive and simpie sense, legends 
which have been lost in the sacred mist of 
tradition, the Biblical account canuot but 
gain in clearness, while the intent which 
dictated the record must be carried out 
with increased directness and force, The 
character of all such investigations has ever 
been in the highest sense Scriptural and 
Christian. It may turn out that the Chal- 
deans had traditions of Eden, of the Flood 
and of Babel, and that Abrabam bronght 
them with him from * Ur of the Chaldees,” 
to Canaan, and handed them down to his 
posterity. and thece traditions may aleo have 
‘ound their way into other lands long before 
Abraham's time, which would partly ac- 
count for their universality. Let us, at any 
rate, know what the Bab Catan records can 
tell about the Garden of Eden, If Hidde- 
kel, Pison and Gihon can be identified with- 
out geographical bewilderment, let ‘S, by all 
means, be done. We bave our doubts about 
the probability of this. Eaphrates remains, 
but it seems sirange that the three other 
rivers should have Tnepposted 80 complete- 
ly in a country where no natural convul- 
sions have taken place within recorded his- 
tory. Neither the heat nor the sand have 
been able to obliterate the Euphrates, and 
it is difficult to imagine that they could 
have obliterated the other rivers, unless 
they were insignificant rtreams, But the 
turn which Sir Henry Rawlinson has given 
to the meaning of the term “Garden of 
Eden,” throws light on that passage in 
Isaiah, (chap. 37, v. 12): ‘* Have the gods of 
the nations delivered them which my fathers 
have destroyed, as Gozan and Haran and 


Rezaph and the children of Eden which were | of Kolberg came into the streets with 
in Telassar ?”’ And on that in Ezekiel, (chap. | 


28, v. 13): *‘ Thou hast been in Eden, the 
garden of God.” — Philadelphia Ledger. 


A Juvenile Hrenaut. 


In some respects the most remarkable 
ascension that ever took place was one made 
by an apprentice boy of twelve years old 
named Guerin, who was taken up by the 
action of the balloon itself without his con- 
sent, and without any intention that he 


should go up on the part of any other per- | 


son. It was a rarefied air balloon, The car 


was in the form of a boat, and was to be | 


suspended from the balloon by cords at- 
tached to each end of it when the balloon 


was filled. There was also an anchor sus- 


nded by a cord from the bottom of the | 


boat, which was intended to catch upon the 
ground and hold the balloon when it should 
come down. 

After the balloon was filled and was ready 
to go up some of the assistants held it by 
cords, while others went w work to attach 
the car to it. They had secured one end, 
and were then going to secure the other, 
when, by some means or other, the balloon 
broke away from those holding it and began 
slowly to rise, and at the same time to drift 


along with the wind, dragging the car and | 
It happened | 


the anchor over tke ground. 
that, as the anchor was thus drawn along, 
aud was beginning to rise, it passed so 
closely over this boy—who was sitting 
uietly near by with his companions, not 
ing of being anything but a «pectator 

of the proceelings—as to catch the fluke in 
the waivtband of his pantaloons, and as it 
continued to ascend it took him up with it. 
The boy uttered piercing screams and 
cries and calls for help; and there was per- 
haps no harm in this so long as he heid on 
bravely. Of course no help was possible 


tained himself. The strength of his 
without the aid 
band, would not have been sufficient to «us- 
tain bis weight many minutes; 





the handa. 
| Swered the purpose. 


was a Muntgolfier, that is, a rar fied air bal- 
lvon, and not one filled with bydrc 
| Was running away with him ; 


except calla to him from below to hold on. 


He found that the waistband to give 
way, and he instinctively the rope 
above his head with both hands, and so sus- 


banda, 
of the hook in his wai«t- 


and the | 
waisthand was not «trong enongh without | 
Both together, however, an- 


It was very fortunate for.Guerin that it | the plant —the 


Mydrephedia. 
Franklin Dyre, a highly ble and 
intelligent farmer of ena, Kent county, 


| Maryland, gives the following as a sure cure 
| for the bite of a mad dog. Ax will be seen, 
woe tested it with the mest gratifying re 
sults: — 

Elecampanc is a plant well known to most 
persons, and is to found in many of our 
gardens, Immediately after being bitten 
| take one and a half ounces of the root of 

root is perbaps prefer- 
| able, but the dsled will answer, and om | be 
wasu b 


en, that found in our drug stores, and 
for in the lat- | me—slice or bruise, put into a pint of free 


ter case the gas within would have continued | milk, boil down to half a pint, strain; and 


| ex 





with full force, But being a Montgolfier, 
the ascending power gradually diminiahed 
as the air grew cool, until at length, after 
| floating @ moment in equilibrium, it an 
slowly to descend. As the balloon descended, 
the rope, which had begun to untwist under 


, the influence of the boy's weight, turned 





suspended from a balloon is never 
of his own motion—the illusion 
which maker the motion seem to be in the 
earth and not in the balloon being perfect— 
| as it is indeed on a smaller soale to « n 
going up in the elevator of a hotel—it ap- 
ared to Guerin that the earth was spinning 
round beneath him in a vast and most fright- 
ful gyration. Guerin was more terrified 
| than ever. As he drew near the ground, or 
rather, as it appeared to him, as the ground 
}and the concourse of # ora upon it 
|eame whirling up to him, he cried out to 
| the people to save him, They called to him 
jin reply not to be afraid, that he was all 
right; and, reeciving him in their arms as 
| ease as he came within reach, they at the 
same moment the spinning of the 
earth and unhooked bim from the anchor. 
The incident of course crested a great 
sensation at. the time; and, as the account 
of it became a part of the history of mrosta- 
tion, the story will be repeated in all coming 
time. Guerin found himself very suddenly 
famous, As he was only in the air about 
fifteen minutes, it is very probable that this» 
boy acquired bistorical immortality at an 
earlier age, and in a shorter time, than any 
other human being.—Jacod Abbott, in Har- 
per’s Magazine for July. 


| person 








CW It is anid that the ladies who care- 
leasly submitted to the golden hair-dyeing 
process, now heartily regret that they ever 
attempted to be “ beautiful blondes.” Bald- 
ness begins to threaten them. Also, in a 
few instances, paralysis of the facial muscles 
has resulted. 

tm The application of electricity to 
organ key-boards enables a clergyman in 
England to draw the salary of the organist 
in addition to his own. He has the key- 
board in the pulpit. 





jin a New Hampshire town 
protest against female suffrage. 

(@” The Canadian authorities have au- 
thorized a proclamation ordering the ob- 
servance of July ist (Dominion )asa 

eral holiday in this and every succeed- 


ear. 

tw A worthy citizen of Davenport, lowa, 
was standing in his door, last Monday, when 
up tripped a bold damsel and demanded a 
ae, **Me! why, I'm married [" said he in 
astonishment, ‘So much the better; you 
know how—I'm on woman's rights this 
morning, and I'll commence with you. 
Come, a kiss now, quick,” She then +prang 
to his frout and put up her lips. The eons 
and foolish citizen gave her a push whic 
sent her off the sidewalk, and in the after- 
noon she had him arrested for disturbing 
the peace. 

(3 Charles Elam, M.D., of London, in 
a paper bearing the title of ‘ Modicine, 
Disease, and Death,” claims that medical 
science, or rather medical control over dis- 
ease in general, has retrograded, instead of 
advanced, with the wonderful development, 
within the past thirty years, of the sciences 
tributury to medicine. In support of this 
theory, he shows, by the returns of the re- 
gistrar-general, that the death-rate in Lon- 
don has been steadily increasing, and the 
average of azes steadily decreasing, since 
1847. 

(@™ A traveller on a western railroad was 
| surprised, after conversing with a lady who 
| argued that women should be allowed to do 
| all of men's work, to be asked to take her 
| baggage checks and call a hack for her. 
(#” A Yankee who has arrived in San 

Francisco via the Pacific Railroad, writes 

home that the distance between that city 

and Boston is equal to 211 games of euchre, 

178 drinks, and 117 cigars. 
| §@ During the late tour of the Crown 
| Prince of Prussia in Pomerania, the people 





flowers to gre him on his entrance into 
| their town, and several of them, anxious to 
| give a practical proof of their loyal enthu- 
siasm, showered bouquets in his face, The 
consequence was, says the commandant of 


ed the hall of the palace ‘‘ with his eyes 
full of tears,” caused by the pain of the 
scratches he had received, The command- 
ant exhorts the inhabitauts in future to be 
more careful and considerate when present- 
ing flowers to royal personages, ‘* When the 
son of the sovereign walks in the street, the 
| people should either with the deepest bu- 
| mility offer him a tlower in their hands, or 


| scatter flowers before his feet; but they 
should not recklessly cast them in the air so 
as to cause wounds, like the projectiles of 
an enemy.” 

¢@ M. Legove, of the French Institute, 
| relates that when he once threatened a little 
damsel that “if she didn’t behave properly 
he would tell every one he knew,” the child 
| responded: ‘Weil, that doesn't trouble 
|me.” ‘And pray why not?” he asked. 
‘* Because,” replied the precocious little 
philosopher, ‘‘there are a great many more 
people that you con't know, and they will 
never hear anything about it!" 

€@ On Monday, July 5, the chimes of 
Trinity, New York, performed as follows: — 
Ringing the Changes on eight bells, Hail 
' Columbia, Yankee Doodle, Old Dog Tray, 
Let the Merry Church Bells King, On the 
Field of Glory, Coming Thro’ the Rye, Co- 
lumbia, the Gem of the Ocean, The Blue 
| Bells of Scotland, Bould Soger Boy, Airs 
| from Guy Mannering, Chimes Quartrille, 
| Airs from Child of the Regiment, ** Vive 
L’ America." 

tw The Boston 
$110,700 profit, and Gillmore got out of it 
a house and Jot, worth $25,000, and a ** tes- 
timonial benefit.” 


as the outside pressure upon it | when cold drink 


(3 Two hundred and sixty-three ladies | 
ave signed a - 


the garrison, that bis Royal Highness enter- | 


Peace Jubilee made | 


it, fasting at least six re 


Sivtateh A the increasing elevation a | afterward. The next morning, testing, re- 
ve been no possi t the dose. two root. 
opening the valve, as is usually done, to re- > the third take enctiet dose, 


as the last, and this will be euf- 
It is recommended that after each 
be eaten for at least six hours. 
I have a son who was bitten by a mad dog 
eighteen years ago, and four other children 
}in the neigh ood were also bitten; the 
| took the above dose, and are alive and weil 
to this day. And I have known a number 
| of others who were bitten and applied the 
| sane remedy. 
It is supposed that the root contains a 
| prinetple which, being taken up by the blood 
| in its circulation, counteracts or neutralizes 
| the deadly effects of the virus of hydro- 
| phobia, 
I feel so much confidence in this simple 
' remedy that I am willing you should give 
my name in connection with this statement. 


done 








| (3 Beef sells for six conts a pound in 
| the New Orleans market, 

(3 There are fifty Chinese Catholics in 
San Francisco, Some of them speak Latin 
fluently, and are from the Catholic semi- 
naries of China. 

(3 The husband who devoured his wife 

| with kisses afterward found that she dis- 
| agreed with him. 


THE MARKETS. 
FLOUR--There has been less . Rales 10, 
ne: 
fomily, fami) 7 for 
ex 
ndiana family, and panowib Y tel for 





demand for Wheat. About 
Ab 1,50 for fair te e 
Penva, Western and $ Sie ainber at 
10,000 bue white at i Ay 
; ew . 
bus Delaware amber at §1 Ma Roe sane bes 
Penna and Western sold at §1,20@1,35H bus. Corn 
1,000 bus prime Penna and Delaware yellow sold 
At WA We ; 000 due high mixed Wertern at %@ 
Vie, and 40,000 bus Western mixed at qe sie H bus. 





| Oate—50,000 bus sold at T5@Tie tor Western, and 50 
@ive « for Southern and Peuna. 
| “PROVISIONS continuce dull, but pricce are with 


! out material change. 

| CUTTON—The market te active. Abont 8000 

, bales of Middlings sold at 88@H4K for Uplands, 
and 34'5 @25\ c tor New Orleans, 

Itk—60 hhds of No 1 Quercitron sold at 947 P 


RKKDS—We quote Cloverseed at §0qp9,50. 
Timothy—Salee are re ted at $450. Fiaxeced Is 
sclling at $2,70@2,75 Y bua. 
PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKBTS. 


The eapply of Beef Cattie during the past week 
mounted te about 1500 The prices realized 


| from SON cts BD. 15° Cows brought from §40 
to #0 ® head. 18,000 head were dispored of 
at from tose @ B. 4000 Hoge sold at from 918,00 
to 14,75 Bi ° 





tw” Kinpweas To ANIMALS, —The vener- 
able Lydia Maria Child sends the following 
| anecdote to *‘ Our Dumb Animals ;" ** Many 
| years ago, when language and habits were 
| more simple than 4 are now, a worthy 
; old farmer in Massachusetts, being in his 
| last illness, was asked what he looked back 
|upon with must satisfaction, His languid 
eyes lighted up as he replied, ‘I have always 
| been good to the critters,’ " 
Iimpontant Matres to Hovsrxcerens.— With 
| the onward march of modern civilization, the oid 
spinning-whee! of our grandmothers has passed out 
of date and The firm of H. T. Thomas, & 
North Thirteenth street, Phila, are pushing « patent 
| which is designed vo succeed and supply the place 
| of the good old wheel, doing es becomes a modern 
machine a dozen times the work of the old one, 
This spinner can be so adjasted as to go with the 
celebrated Self-acting Hand-Loom, It is aleo worked 
with a crank, and wiil run twelve spindles, doing the 
work of ten women at the old wheel, Withal it is 
no light and easy in its operation that a girl or amal! 
| boy can work it with case and certainty. It will 
doable and twist twelve threads at a time, and reel 
the same namber of skeins, or will spin and fill 
twelve bobbins at a time, ready for weaving in the 
loom, Let the women try it ounce, and it will become 
a household treasure. 














(2 The internal revenue receipts of the 
| fiscal year just cloned have amounted to 
$153,287 176 Vi—a heavy burden on the in- 
dustry of the country, which should be re- 
duced as soon as possible by the greatest 
economy in the national expenditures. 





| Something New and Martling. 

Prychologic Attraction, Fascination, or Science of 
| the Soul, 
gantly bound in cloth, by Herbert Hamilton, B. A., 
| author of “‘ Natural Forces,” ete, This wonderful 


A new book, 400 pages, nonparicl, cle- 


book contains full and complete instructions to ep. 
| able any one to fascinate and gain the coufidence or 
leve of 


elther sex, and control or subject the brute 
crea: at will, All poswess and can exert thie men 
tal pu .er, by reading thie book (not a mere circular 
or advertising scheme), which can be obtained by 
sending your address and postage to the publishers, 
T. W. Erane & Co., 
{1 Svath Sth et., Philadelphia. 


eep26-ly 
129 South 7th et, 


CH The St. Poul Press anys that half the 
business of the «vurts in [llinois seems to 
be to satisfy the vengeance of women be 
cause they can't et the men to marry them, 
andthe other half to enable women to get 
rid of men who have married them. 





' 


Heary Ward Beecher on Clothes 
W ringers. 

After « coprtant ure of the UnivensaL CLoTuns 
W misegn for more than four years in my family, I 
am authorized by th powers that be" to vive it 
| the moet unqualified praise, and tu pronounce: it an 
indispensable part of (ue machinery of Luuseku ping 


(WH The signboard of a tavern ear 
Strasbourg, France, bears the following in- 
| scription :—** Strong beer and wine of the 
| firet quality. Customers drinking more than 
| twelve glasses will be sent home in @ cab, 
| free of charge, in case they are unable to 
| walk.” j ; 
“Wiusagp’s” st Warbington; “ Metropolitan” 


hotele, New York, use Bur 
There Extracts 





land “Fifth Avenue” 
| nett’s celebrated cooking Extracts 
| are the best. 


The Seneation of Drow ning. 

A sailor named George Forbes, who was 
lost overboard from a scow th Lake Michi 
gan, and nearly drowned before he waa res. 
cued, thus desoribes the feelings he expe- 
rienced on the oovasion. We quote from the 
Detroit Free Press: 

I was feeling more courage, and striking 
out with a will, when «a sudden cramp 
eatohed me all over, and | could not do an- 
other stroke. 1 felt like a lump of lead, 
My head began te spin around, a great lum 
rore up . throat and choked hes 
my + ng el as if a weight had been hung 
ou lide, I began te drown--I felt it; 
thon came a feeling sumething like a red-hot 
rod being drawn thre my brain. My 
head felt like fire. A humming, roaring 
my eare my body 
ht asa r. The waves car- 
ried me a B Winer ub cies on mag poet 
and T la —it seemed so curious that | 
actually laughed. I didn't care to be picked 
up—didn't care for Liszie—only wanted to 
float and drift forever on the rollers, The 
water came into my face and mouth, but I 
never tried to keep my head up, 1 wouldn't 
have moved my finger to have been aboard the 
scow. It grow darker and darker; the old 
fire feeling came through my head in, 
Something clutched me by the leg ond Gow 
medown. I rocked to and fro, felt a noise like 
the discharge of a cannon, and then I drop- 
ped to sleep. 


Sa re a-p-a r-i-t-t-t-aa 
HIDDEN VIRTUES BROUGHT TO LIGHT. 


For 800 years the curative propertice of Sarsaparilia 
have lain dormant in a part of the root, that have 
escaped the notice of chemists. By the new process 
recently discovered by Dr. RADWAY, in oxtract- 
img the medicinal propettice from vegetable sub- 
atanove that enter the composition of RAD WAYS 
RENOVATING RESOLVENT, SARSAPA- 
RILLIAN, the crystalline princtple of Sareapariiia, 
wae found to possess (Ae (rue virtues ancribed to 
this root, and, obtained as it now ie under Dr, RA D- 
WAYT'S new process, rescues, by ite wondertul cu- 
rative power over all forme of Chroote, Skin, Bero- 
fulous, and uncured secondary diseases, the reputa- 
tion of Sareaparilia from the unfavorable opinions 
Of tbe medical facalty. 

BARSAPARILLIAN, SARSAPARILLIAN, 
associated with other ingredients of extraordinary 
curative properties, enters into the composition of 
RIiDWAY'S RENOVATING RESOLVENT, 
and this remedy may now be considered as the most 
effectual and quick curative remedy in all Chronic 
Glandular, Skin, Kidaey, Bladder, and Urinary dis. 
eases, In diseases of the Lungs, Broachi, Throat, 
and Liver, it affords | diat ( “ It com- 
municates its curative powers through the bieod, 
sweat, and arine. The moment it is ewallowed it com- 
mences ite work of purification and the expulsion 
of corrupt humors from the blood. It repairs the 
waste of the body with sound and healthy material, 
and secures functional barmony of each depraved 
organ in the natural secretion of ite proper coneti- 
tucats, In cases where there is difieuity in the Kid- 
beys, and Diabetes, Gravel, Catarrh, or Irritation of 
the Bladder, Bright's Disease, &c., &c., is present, 
this remedy will give lasmediate relief, and invure « 
cure, 











Question.—Dr. A. aska, “ Will your Resolvent 
make @ permanent cure of uncured secondaty dis- 
ease? If so, have you satisfactory proot rf” 

Answor,-We have e number of cases of persons 
that were ansucevssfully treated on the Parisian pian 
of vapor bathe of Mercury, Arsenic, Sulphur, and 
the administration of Mercury, Potass, lodine, 
where their safferings were only suppresecd, and in 
afew monthe the disease appeared again—that as 
far back as 1849-50 —and when treated by the Reno- 
vating Resolvent, as prepared ander the new process, 
were cured, and, since married, have had children, 
and bo trace of disease or impure blood has been 
developed in their children ap tothis time. We have 
not heard of one Instance of the reappearance of the 
old disease that was treated by the Resolvent under 
ite new mode of preparation. As it la now prepared, 
ite power over all diseases generated tn the blood, 
or where there are polsonous clemente In the blood, 
elther Scrofula, Skin Diseases, Pimples, Purtales, 
Uleers, Fever Sores, Worme in the Skin, Salt Khoum, 
Cancerous Ulcers or Tumors, le quick and positive. 
In all cases where there le discase caused by impure 
blood, depraved habit of system, functional derange- 
ment, or through the evil effects of Mereury or im- 
perfect digestion, this remedy will cure, if it ein the 
power of human agency todo so, The caperience 
of over % years gives us confidence {n the curative 
efficacy of our remedics, and justifies us in making 
these promises to the public. 

Price of KR. KR. Kesolvent ( Sareapariliian), 95 for six 
bottles, or §: per bottle, at No, #7 Maiden lane, and by 
druggists, Ask for RAV WAY'S RESOLVENT, 
and see that cach bottle has the word SAHAALA.- 
RILLIAN on the outside label, 

Ravwar & Co., No. #7 Maiden lane, New York. 

Sold by Druggietse everywhere, and ia Vhiladelphia 
by Johneton, Holloway & Cowden, GOB Arch Bt 

my? uf 

Woop Paren.—Capt. J. Blake, of Nor 
way, Me., is erecting a large factory for 
partics who are to make paper pulp from 
poplar wood, In the patented process of 
manufacture no chemicals are used; great 
power inapplied to heavy grindstones, which, 
in contact with the wood and water, convert 
it into pulp. A cord of wood may be de 
livered at the factory in the morning, the 
pulp sent to the a mill at night, and 
furnish a whole edition of the next moro 
ing'’s daily paper. The process has been 
patented but a short time, and this in the 
only factory in the state Earchange poper 





“A Werd te Hersemen.v 


DR. TOBIAS CELEBRATED VENETIAN | 
| HORSE LIN IMENT has been tested by the iret 
| horsemen in thie country, and proved to be superior 
| te any other, The late Hiram Woodraff, of “trotting 
| fame,” was never without a bottle im hile «table It 
| tx aleo ueed by Col, Bush of the Jerome lark Course 
at Fordham, N. Y., who base over twenty running 
| horses under his care, among which rank some of 


It le warranted to care 


wind 


the finest etock lo America 
lamcnees, sprains, scratches, brulece, gali- 
calla, colic, *O8e throat, mailin the fout, 
| bhewtiny, when ased according to the directions. 


culv 


od over 


All «bo own of employ horees are aerured that this 
Lintment will do all, if not more, tn curing th: 
above named complaints. No horre need die of colic, 

| if, whem first taken, the Liniment i used according 
to the directions. Alwaye have a tott h ) our etable 
| Price, in pint bottles, one dollar The genuine is 
signed §. L. Tobias on the outside wrapper. For eal: 
| by the dragytets, saddlers, and setorekeepers through 
out the United States. Depot, 10 Vark Mlace, New 
| Yok ee! 


| gay John Hall, aged eighty three, and his 
| wife, aged ninety three, recently walked 
from Dale to Neenah, Wisconsin, a distance 
of twelve miles. They reached Neenah be- 
fore noon. The object of the journey was 
to vieit a daughter. The hearty old veterans 
had no refreshment on the way further 
| than a lunch they carried with them. 





Novet Mops or Trine Honams.—The 


Icelanders have a custom, and « 
moat effectual one, of horses 
from strayin Two for in- 


stance, are rifting together without attend- 
ante, and wishi to alight 

of visiting come 4 at Nye 
the road, they tle the tall of one horse to 
the head of the other; and the bead of thie 
to the tail uf the former, Ia this state it is 
utterly imponsible that they cam move either 
backwards or forwarda, one one way 
= the other the reverse; and therefore it 

to move at it will be 

circle, and even then At must be poy ta 
ment to turn their heads im the same di- 


—_ 





Let net Prejudice Usurp yeur Beason. 
It be @ fact that, im the minds of many persoms, « 
Prejudice extete againet whet are called patent medi. 
cines, bat why should thie prevent you resorting to 
an article thet has euch an arvay of testimony te 
support it ee HOSTETTER'S STOMACH BIVTERG? 
Physicians prescribe it; why should you discard it ; 
Judges, usually considered men of talent, have geod 
and do use it in their families: why should you ro 
ject it? Int not your prejudice weurp your teason 
to the everiasting tnjary of your health. Mf yea are 
sick, and require @ medicine, uy these Bitters, 


tion, bal comm untentes « permanent poteney to the 
entire vital organisation, Some of ite herbal con- 
*titeents are slightly soperife, so that im egece 
where sleeplesaness te one of the accompaniments 
Of nervous disease, a dose of it taken towards bed- 


will be found the most agreeable and certain of all 
counter-irritante. 
The Rervous may readily keep 





supplied in Philadelphia, by 
mys-om Jouneron, Hottowar & Cowpea. 





ta” Hon. 8. W. Moulton, of 
celebrated his silver 


which from “Gail Hamilton” o 
letter of regret, in which she said: ‘ When 
one has married ¢ ‘po ys 
in Iinots, 1 suppose it ts to 
ring the bells over it. consider thet I 
touch the rope with none lene heartiness 





This preparation has sequired « reputation which 
makes it sought after by ladies coming from or going 
to the must distant countries, for t bas no equal or 
rival in ite beautifying qualities, Like all other of 
Dr. Gounaup's preparations thie bes extended ite 
sale until it has become a epectalty by its own mesite, 
and is not the creature of mere advertising note- 
riety. It le recommended from one customer to an- 
other on sctual kaowledge of \ts valee and etility. 
Prepared by Dr. Paisx Govnau pa, 44 Bond street, re- 
moved from 458 Broadway, New York, and to be bed 
of all druggists. ow) Sam 


The Ocean National Bank, in New 
York, waa robbed on Sunday night, June 
27, of abont $250,000 in depositors’ seouri- 
ties, and $20,000 of the bank's money. The 
robbers are unknown. 


Te KReomeve Meth Patches, 
Freckles and Tan from the face, ase Perry's Moth 
and Freckle Lotion. Sold by all Draggi«te. Prepared 
only by Dr. B.C. Perry. mys 3m 


C@™ Three steam-tngs, having on board 
over 300 filibusters, were captured the 
United States revenue cutters in Long 
Sound, on Tuesday night. 

Hottowar’s Omrwert ano Piste.—The Greet 
| cures old sores and ulcers after every other remedy 
| has failed, while the second imtils more strength 
| and richness into the blood than a hundred times the 
| same weight to food. 


MARRIAGES. 








68” Marriage notices must always be acoompasied 
by a respoasible name. 

On the 1%b of June, by the Kev. Those. Brainerd, 
Joun Downey to Susanna EB. Matoom, both of this 


ct 
On the 24th of June, by the Rev. W. C. BRoblesoa, 
Mr. J. Miucen Pessteoton to Mise Anais KR Ma 


currency, both of thie city 

On the vid of June, by the Kev, Willlam T. Eva, 
Mr Kowsnh Suetton to Mies Sanam A. VY aren. 
| Om the tlet of dane, by the Kev. Johnm Chambers, 
Mr Joun J. Gasprtre to Mies Lozais Hannan, both 
ot thie « 


t 
fom the dich of June, the Nev Francis 
Mr. Simeon J. Hare, of timore, to Mise Mantua 
A Hares, of Wilmington, Del 
On the @7th of dune, by the Kev, M.D, Karts, 
Mr Joeuva WM Beows, of thie city, to Miss Sanam 


BK. Biackson, of Leed's Polat, N. J. 


| BREATHS. 


CW Notces of Deathe mast always be accompa 
spuurible bame. 





nied byat 





On the wth of Jane, at Brideshboroagh, N. J., 
Josare Lo Daneett, son of the late John and Jane 
Barrett, ‘of Holmesburyg, io hie 60th year, 

On the th of Juor, Sanam, wife of James An- 


foreon, MD 

(On the th of Junr, Cunewtiagn Bocaue, to her 
Aah year. 

Gn the tbh of June, Nancy Maatim, ia ber Bd 


rar 
On the Mth of June, Tuomas O. Gotvemrrs, ia 
hie 4th year 


On the sith of June, Witiam Bacon, in bie th 
y wv 

On the #Tth of June, Anomtina Arausson, la ber 
ath year 


On the 2th of June, Joux Bantam, in bie 36th 

r 
’ On the 26th of June, Joms M. Houston, in hie 60th 
ye 


ar 
On the 36th of June, Wannan Gamera, is bis Rh 
year 














































a EID tana con. 
Ol! & te eweet to watch the world's night 





be, 
through rolling spheres rejoicing, 
hereafter where the Lord doth 
thee, 
darkest trace ; 
acl ko these Sonntoinn where His love will 
feed thee, 
Bebold Him face to face! 
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Helena, the two little Aus- 
© lay curled up in bed fast 


? 
$ 


if 
; 


H 
E 


4 





a sound could be heard 
tr of birds in the distance, 
and the persistent pecking o 
who took his usual morning constitutional 
on our roof. Everything looked as it bad, 
at that hour, for the past month. What 
nailed the day that it somehow fet different ? 
“Oh! I have it,” I shouted, ‘it's Fourth 
out of hed and seized 
bs, brushes, , books, whatever was 
available and unbreakable, and banged them 
about the floor in feeble imitation of fire- 
. Oamelia on! Ja- 
veined with the spirit of | 
me on with laudable seal, so that 
y did, for the space of five minutes, 
keep up an abominable racket, that, in 
and material, | am 


s 
& 


| 


y," and I sprang 


crackers and i 


looking back on 


Heesie, my Australian friend, turned over 
us interrogatively, despairingly, 


**Den't be alarmed, doar,” I said. 
Fourth of July, and patriotic to make all | 
the noise we can, which isu't much after 


Heasie shrugged her shoulders dissent- 


ly. 

q wish I had twenty packa of fire- 
crackers, nome powder and a small cannon, 
and then we'd have a racket worth hearing.” 

* Well, I don't,” anid Hessie, pre 
ly distracted as it is, and if 
t such a day as you describe in America 
jd go clean daft, and have the tooth- 
ache for a week after out of sheor nervous- 


Flo and Helena meanwhile began slowly 


rise, “* i'm near! 


under their breath that it must be ‘ awfully | 
to America for a day, and make 


In the midst of this confusion in came 
Mins Carville, our little Hnglish governess, 
as harmless as a robin, as 
dridge's Rise and Progress 
and looking always as though she h 

oat of one of Dickens's novels. 
, conscientious blue eyes opened to | 
their widest extent, as 
little assumption of d 


‘My dears—my dears, what's all this row 


Miss Carville, but that it's the 
uly, Independence Day, you 
know"—(I interpolated this, not supposing 
she would have the faintest idea of any 
difference between the 4th of Jul 
“and we're guing to do 


” 
fe said she kindly, picking up | 
her akirte and running out of the room, as | ages of the world, down even to our own 


: | the breast to the back. His teeth were about 
ust | the size of an ox's foot, and his shin-bone 


with her funny that a skeleton 17 feet high was then to be 





ongh I'm sure I don't know what | 
means—you may pull the house about 
your ears, and / can't help it.” 

It was Saturday, «0 of course there were 
no lessons, and we gave the girls wonderful 
acoounts of how we kept the Fourth in 
America, About the cannon firing, and 
creckers, and orations, and lemonade in the 
yand sky-rockets, 
and illuminations, and 
fireworks in the eveni 








: 


wi. eo 
bo Ue 


i 





Ht 


shocked, Mr. Porr)—and were the bebeld of 
all bebolders, and talked of by the English 
section as “So queer, so patriotic; balf 
mad, in fakt, on the subject of that coun 
of theirs, as if it were the only one w 
living in on the face of the globe.” 

After dinner, not having any other way in 
which to show our independence, we trooped 
into the great, wide, brick floored kitchen— 
denied ett oe 
Pelagic, the -patu ,te 
let us make molasecs candy, which she did. 
We ate some the candy, distributed the 
rest, had prayers, aud went to bed. My 
diary says that we talked wll after twelve 
o'clock, but that I don't remember, nor 
what we talked about. 


Ab! me, we shall spend our Fourth at 
home this year, and Bachelor's Button has 


already to waste hie smal] substance 
in fire ere = and Violet 
and to f his example, as far 
asf will allow, For the Fourth of 
July ia the one day in the year in 
which all girls they were boys, and all 


their stars contemptuoualy that 
they are not girls; and Japonica and Daisy 
I will overlook the small proceedings in- 
terestingly, but with an ache at our hearts, 
for the wreath that last year was perfect is 
broken, and the pure white Camelia hes 
faded away from our midst, and blooms 
away from us in the eternal Summer of 
heaven. 





feme Giants. 


In 1718 a French academician, named 
Henrion, endeavored to show a great de- 
crease in the height of men between the 
riods of the Creation and the Christian 

Adam, he says, was 123 feet 0 inches 
high; Eve, 118 feet 9 inches; Noah, 27 feet; 
Abraham, 90 feet; Moses, 13 feet, The al- 
— about Adam is moderate com 

th 


that made by early Rabbinical writers, 
who affirm that his head ove the at- 
moephere, and that he tou the Arctic 


Pole with one hand and the Antarctic with 
the other, Traditionary memorials of the 
eval giants still exist in Palestine in the 
of graves of enormous dimensions ; as 
the grave of Abel near Damascus, which is 
30 feet ; that of Seth about the same 
that of Noah, in Lebanon, which 
yards in length | 

Pliny says that by an earthquake in Crete 
a mountain was opened, and in it was dis- 
covered a skeleton standing upright, 46 
cubits long, which was supposed to be that 
of Orion or Otus, The same author relates 
that in the time of Claudius Cmsar there 
was a man, named Gabbaras, brought by 
that Emperor from Arabia to Rome, who 
was 0 feet 4 inches high, ‘‘ the tallest man 
that has been seen in our times.” But this 
nt was not so tall as Posio and Secundilla, 
n the reign of Augustus Cassar, whose bodies, 
were preserved as curiosities in a muscum 
in the Sallustian Gardens, and each of whom 
measured in length 10 feet 3 inches, 
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The Renewing of the Body. 


BY HORACE MANN. 


severe bodily effort, after great mental 
anxiety and exhaustion, or after ac 

from active to inactive habits, from b - 
ing pure air to breathing that which is im- 
pure, and from various other debilitating 
causes, the of the vital force is re- 
duced; and it is then in danger of being 
overborne by exterior forces which before 
were harmless. Suppose the ordinary vital 
force to be represented by one hundred, and 
the usual assailing forces to be equal to fifty. 
It is obvious that, in such a case, the latter 
will be subordinated to the former, and be- 
come ministers to its welfare. But suppose, 
from any debilitating cause whatever, the 


What « wonderful invention should we 
deem it to if a shipwright could discover 
some mode by which, whenever decay or dry 
rot should attack the innermost timber of 


effi 
enenty fee; then it is equally obvious that 
it must succumb to the antagonist forces of 
Nature—now twice as strong as iteelf—and 
the individual who befure had put forth ex- 
ertions or confronted exposures with impu- 
nity is now instantaneously overborne in the 
encounter. A clear pouree of this truth 
would shield our health from many rs, 
A man in perfect health may be said to be 
lord over the climate in which he lives; but. 
if health be broken down, the climate is 
lord over him. Al) Nature seems to wage 
war upon bim, treating him as some tribes 


the should be repeated 
canin, antl a pleasure-boat be- 
came a steamship or a man-of-war, Yet a 
process exactly like this is going on, every 
moment, in the body of every healthy child, 
and with greater rapidity and frequency in 
pr to the degree of health enjoyed. 

is not mere curious speculation. These 


their number which has broken a limb or be- 
come decrepit with age; all falling upon 
—K. - —» The food “rar by a“! 
nourished now distresses him; the co! 
facts have the greatest practical ificancy. | winds which once braced his frame, and ex- 
The change of material in the al- | hilerated his spirits, now inflict consump- 
most exactly proportioned to the quantity of | tion aud asthma upon him; heat fevers his 
= air breathed, and to the smount of blood; and every pore becomes an inlet 
thy exercise taken; because on these | through which discase enters. Health alone 
mainly depends the assimilation of the food. | oan place us in harmony with external Na- 
Without such change of matter, there can- | ture 
not be any healthy growth ; and hence the , 
small bones and loose flesh—as soft and 
puffy as though it were wind-swollen—of 
those children who are delicately reared. 
Such children cannot have clastic Coline 








POLFILLMENT. 





For the fledging bird-life stilled, 


muscles; for theirs are the old, flaccid Its wings untaught, 
muscles whose material t to have heen Its music all untrilled ; 
cannot have For the poet's voiceless thoug bt, 


renewed months ogo. T 
bright eyes and roseate cheeks; for the old, 
defaced lenses of the eye are still in use, 
and strong exercise in the open air has never 
projected the blood outward to fill the ves- 
sels of the true akin with the hues of beauty 


The song unsung ; 
For the loving heart unsought,— 
Hope, fair and sweet and young, 
Dead—not forgot ; 
For the seed that is not sown, 
Aud the bud that falls unblown, 


and the glow of health. In to those ‘ 

young fy - Lil. suffe x the malefor- What shall atone ? 

tupe of a domestic ning, who 

have been ta to disdain labor ; have Somewhere the seed must spring, 


The song be sung; 
Somewhere, green boughs among, 

The bird must sing, 

Must brood and build; 
Somewhere tha heart be wooed, — 
Somewhere, far out of pain, 
Hope, fair and strong, again 

ise from the tomb. 
Somewhere—for God is good— 
Life's blossoms, unfulfilled, 
Must spring from dust and gloom, 

To perfect bloom. 

— Overland Monthly. 


hardly been allowed to wash their own faces 
or tie their own shoes, it is often alleged, as 
an excuse for their inaptitudo, their want 
of dexterity and resource, in the emergen- 
cies of life, that they have never been ac- 
customed or disciplined to contrive and to 
think in the adaptation of means to ends, 
or in tracing relations between causes and 
effects. But this ie far from being all, Their 
imbecility does not come merely from a 
want of practice, but from their being ob- 
liged to use an old brain, the substance of 
which ought to have been renovated—all its 
fibres takeu up and relaid—many times by 








The Emperor Maximus (very much of a 
man) was 9 feet high, and was in the habit 
of using his wife's bracelet for a thumb 
ring. His shoe was a foot longer than that | 
of any other man, and his strength so great 
that he could draw a carriage which two 
oxen could not move. He generally ate 
forty pounds’ weight of flesh and drank six 
gallons of wine every day. Not at all a de- 
sirable or profitable guest for the ‘ St. Ni- 
cholas," even at the current price of board ; 
though not +o tall as one of whom Josephus 
telle, via.; Eleazar, a Jew, who was one of 
the hostages whom the King of Persia sent 
to Rome after a . This giant was over 
10 fect high. But these are pigmies com- 
pared with him of whom Kircher writes 
(tho this is what a Yankee philosopher 
would denominate a whopper.) The skeleton 
of this giant was dug out of a stone sepul- 
chre near Rome in the reign of the Emperer 
Henry II., and which, by an inscription at- 
tached to it, was known to be that of Pallas, 
who was alain by Turnus, and was higher 
than the walls of the city! The same author 
tells us that another skeleton was found 
near Palermo that must have belonged to a 
man 400 feet high. 
In times more modern (1613) some masons 
digging near the ruins of a castle in Dau 
ph , in a field which by tradition had long 
en called ‘The Giant's Field,” at the 
| depth of 18 feet discovered a brick tomb 30 
feet long, 12 feet wide, and 8 feet high, on 
which was a gray stone with the words 
** Theutobochus Rex” cut thereon. When 
the temb was opened they found a human 
akeieton entire 254 feet long, 10 feet wide 
across the shoulders, and 5 feet deep from 





measured 4 feet in length. 
Plot, in his “ Oxfordshire,” 1676, says 


seen in the town-hall in Lucerne. It had 
been found under an oak in Willisau, near 
the village of Reyden. He instances nu- 
merous gigantic bones which had been dug 
up in England, and adds:—‘' It remains 
that (notwithstanding their extravagant 
magnitude) they must have been the bones 
of men or women; nor does any thing hinder 
but they may have been so, provided it be 
clearly made out that there have been men 
and women of proportionable stature in all 


days.” 

Old Cotton Mather held the belief that 
there had been in the antediluvian world 
men of very prodigious stature, in conse- 
| quence of the finding of bones and teeth of 
| great size, which he judged to be human, in 
Albany. He describes one particular grinder 
| weighing 4$ pounds, and a broad, flat, fore- 
tooth four fingers in breadth; also a bone, 
supposed to be a thigh-bone, 17 feet long, 
which, with the others, crumbled to pieces 
as soon as it was exposed tothe air.— W. A. 
Seaver, in Harper's Magazine for July. 
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ab 





Cc 

To say after anything that happens, ‘'! 
knew it was going to take place.” 

Te ask a merchant if the article he sells 
you is of the first quality. 

To carry ‘* bricks” in your bat and flatter 
= you can keep them hidden from the 
world. 





To think you must win a lawsuit because 
you have the law and evidence on your side. 
Te im your soup before you have 

is 


To tell a person of whom you would bor- 


vigorous exercises, and by a responsible a | Lightning “lest Dangerous te Animals. 
plication to some department of business. In| The following anecdote will show that 
such persons the half-decayed nerves have I the electric fluid a to be more dan- 
become almost non-conductors of volition; | erous to animale to men: and that 
and the brain, through the want of a re- | eS more animated belnes are exposed to it 
uewal of its substance, is too loose and | the more refractory their bodies prove to ita 
spongy for the manifestation of thought. | passage on transmission, Lightning, says 
This organ, too, like all other parts of the | the chronicle, struck the famous Abbey de 
body, being dependent upon these changes | Noirmontiers, in the year 1715; it killed 
for its growth, must be email as well as life- | twenty-two esses in F in stables. but it did 
loss without them, or its growth will be only |», harm to the hundred and fift ecchesiastion 
in the wuimal, instead of the intellectual | assembled in the refecto te, novesthe- 
and moral regions, : 

On this view of the subject may be found- oo Ramage oe pies a = FS 
ed the true philosophical definition of Youth presen adh the bottle which each reverend 
and Old Age. Those who, by an intelligent | ¢.+her had before him. and which contained 
attention to diet, pure air, exercise, and | hi, aliowance . 
cleanliness, cause frequent chauges in the Certain authentic reports appear to prove 
particles of which the body is composed, | that the human race in that which lives the 
may be sail to be young at any age; while | tot in the society of lightning; as if the 
those who, by over-eating, uncleanliness of | 52m were susceptible of indulgence for 
person, and a deficient oxygenation of the | 4), being charged with forming an opinion 
blood, whether by breathing impure air, by upon the thin of this world, and with the 
& compression of the chest, or by inactive | . orcise of volition and reason. 
habits of life, effect no euch change in the On the 26th of Se ber, 1820, lightning 
conatituent particles of which their bodies | joka laborer w working hard at the 
are composed, may with equal truth be | jiough; the shock was so violent that the 
called ol/ at any age after the days of in- |), poor animals were struck dead by the 
fancy have passe! In this sense it is often | side of the peasant. The latter, in a little 
literally true that one individual at seven- | Wniie came to himself again, and after re- 
teon may be older than another at seventy; | maining a few minutes on the ground in 
and some children of seven years of age are | niter astonishment, rose up, safe and sound 
already superannuated. . though somewhat frightened. ‘ 

In the account of the miraculous feeding 
of the children of Israel with manna in the 
wilderness, it is related that no skill could 
preserve the heaven-descended bread in a 
state of purity (with the exception of the 
Sabbath) but fora single day; and the sa- 
cred historian uses very pungent and unea- 
vory words in describing the odious qualities 
of that which was kept for a longer period; 
but the manna of the second or of the third 
day's keeping must have had ambrosial 
sweetness, as compared with the whole -ub- 
stance and animal economy of those who, by 
contemning useful labor, or thinking it un- 
genteel to practise vigorous exercises, fail 
to renew, frequently, the whole audstance of 


St. George-sur-Sarre was driving a cart with 
four oxen, when lightning fell in the midst 
of the up. Two of the animals were 
killed, a third was thrown upon his side, 
with one-half of his body completely para- 
lyzed. Will it be believed that the farmer, 
in the presence of this fearful electric dis- 
charge, capable of knocking down three 
oxen—three —- so slightly nervous—felt 
only a little giddi 

and Lightning.” 





ON THE SHORE. 





the body. “* Going away,” I think you said ? 
Labor was appointed at the creation. At With never a word for me; 
the same time that God made man, He made | Going away! and I turn my head 


In vain, for the sun in the west is dead— 
All dead on the darkling sea. 


Why did he leave like this? God knows; 
Weary, I think, of his love; 

He left me a kiss and a new-plucked rose; 

And I—for the fancy's sake, I suppose— 


a garden, and ordered him to “‘ dress it and 
keep it; that is, to work in it, and, of 
course, to prepare the necessary utensils to 
aid him in its cultivation. Hence agriculture 
and the mechanic arts are coeval with the 
race, and are of divine institution. All man- 
kind have been, now are, and we may sup- 


pose always will be, created with the same Gave him my violet glove. 
necessity for bodily exertion as Adam was, 

If labor were not necessary for the fraits it | The ships sail over the seas, I know, 
produces, it would be so for ourselves. Nor Too far for a maiden’s sight ! 


The ships sail on, the strong winds blow, 
And some to the lands of the Orient go, 
And—some to the starless night. 


can I concede that those who would rear 
their children without some indastrial occu- 
pation, or without systematic muscular ex- 
ercise of some kind, are wiser than the 
Maker of the frace; or that they love their 
offspring better than He loved our first pa- 
rents before they had committed any trans- 
gression. Although in a certain narrow 
sense, it is sometimes said that labor is a 
curse, yet, as it is the inevitable condition 
of our well-being in this life, those who 
strive to avoid this curse always incur a 
greater one. 

The slightest acquaintance with the laws 
of health will teach us another most impor- 
tant fact. Every day we hear people, who 
are suffering under some form of indisposi- 
tion, wondering what could have occasioned 
it, and protesting that they had subjected 
themselves to no more than exer- 
tions or ex res. This may be very true, 
and yet a fatal disease be contracted. ife 


I look, and over the waves afar 
The white sails flicker and gleam, 
And the ship rides gayly over the bar; 
Bat the night is black, with never a star, 
And my heart is sad with its dream ! 


Only the dim of the sea’s far strand, 

Only the dark I see; 

For he left me here, by the trodden sand, 
With only a rose in my little hand, 

And never a word for me. 

(3 The pastor of a popular church, one 
Sabbath evening, at the Sabbath-echool con- 
_ said, ‘‘ Boys, when I heard your beau- 

songs to- t, 1 had to work hard to 
keep my feet : 


what do suppose is 
the trouble with them?” ““Chilblains, sir,” 





row money that you urgently need it. 








of the vital force is reduced to 


of wild animals are said to treat any one of 


On the 13th of August, 1862, a farmer of | 










A FEW DAYS. 





“ The 


are turned, and 
nutel dial oan read. 5. Rave 
He went back to his writing, and I leaned 


on my best hat to walk in the lanes. - 
‘*T want to look fascinating, Lettie. 
station-master'’s wife, you know, is a very 


stylish person.” 

“ The will think you very extrava- 
gant. ey all know what Nat's living is 
worth, you may be sure.” 

bad hat cost very little except an after- 
noon’s work,” I answered, turning it round 
on my hand; “if they stare 1 will tell 
them so.” 

** Put it on, Miss Madeleine; give it every 
advan 

I not to blush ; I tried to tarn uncon- 
ecrnedly as Mr. Cumberland came out of the 
little yung Ay 

e itr’ I 


“Do you | — 


and turning slowly and 
His eyes danced with fun. 


hibit it. 

‘Is it not rather gay for a clergyman's 
sister?” 

** Should I be wiser or better, or do more 
good, if I took this out ?” I said, touching 
the little buff feather that curled over the 
velvet in front; ‘ or would the parish love 
me more if it were black ?” 

‘* They ht,” Mr. Cumberland an- 
swered, with head on one side, ‘‘ The 
effect of those great brown eyes is in itself 
so discomposing that it might be wise to en- 

urage sobriety of attire.’ 

“Just what I tell her,” said Lettie, 
laughing ; “but now you had better start, 


it on 
to ex- 


May. 
© Good-bye then,” and I held out my 
hand to Errol Cumberland. He took it, 
looking into my face with a strange, long 
look: then dropped it with a little smile. 
**T will come, too,” he said. ‘I feel in- 
clined for an early introduction to Master 


Carson. I'm sure he's thin and studious, 
and that Nat will work him into a prema- 
ture grave.” 

And raising his hat te Lettie as he spoke, 
2 pee h the gate and into the 
fields. 

“So my ihioners are afraid of me, 


Mr. Cumberland ?” I asked, looking up at 
bim. 

‘*T don’t know them,” he answered, coelly. 
** Nat's are.” 

** May I ask why?” 

** Because, Miss Madeleine, you go into 

uiet, orderly houses, and make the chil- 

) mone noisy; because you go into sick-rooms 
and talk when any one else would be silent; be- 
cause you address tipsy men when they ought 
to be treated with silent scorn ; you 
take restless children out to play in the 
fields when it would be more advisable that 
they should view life from the lofty eleva- 





tion of a high-backed chair; because, in 
short, you do just the things no other girl 
would think of doing.” 

** And I su it is as much as the gen- 
, tleman at the Towers can acoom to 
| undo the mischief effected by the "s 
sister.” 


| He cannot undo it; I assure you he 
cannot.” 
**But he generously tries, I have no 
| doubt,” I said, and then we quarrelled as we 
generally do, half in jest half in earnest, un- 
| til we turned into shady lane about a 
| mile from the station. After a time, when 
| he n to tell me of things he wished and 
| intended to do, I grew silent, for I could not 





ness ?—From “‘ Thunder help feeling my helplessness and his great 


| power; until at last I told him—rather pas- 

| sionately, I’m afraid—that it was un to 

| show me the pleasure that was out of my 
reach. 

| ‘“ Why out of your reach ?” he said. 

| ‘You know—you know how poor we 

are.” 

‘* Poor? nonsense ; I look upon Nat Black- 
| wood as the wealthiest man in this country, 
| or the next.” 

‘*He had said it rather nervously, but 
when I looked up to ask why, he would not 
reply. I drop the subject, for I am sure 

| it is painful to him, because his father is so 
rich and so miserly ; doing nothing—help- 
ing noone. Poor Errol! But what great 
uvheard of good he will do when the power 
| is his,” 
‘*Well?” he asked, looking down at me 
uestioningly. 
" “I don't ind it at all,” I returned, ‘‘ so 


long as the ie love him; and they can- 
' not help loving Nat.” 
We saun on among the wild roses. 


His voice was very 

after a jittle pause; “Is it because they 

cannot help it that they love his sister so?” 

‘*No; because they are very kind and 
hearted.” 


very warm- 

“Or is it because,” he continued, with a 
deep light in his eyes, ‘‘ because she comes 
to everybody, like a pleasant light? Made- 
sane, Sp se, y Gating, Gens Saye 
too v 

I stood before him, py ay 4 
my eyes fixed on him with a q in- 
credulity, half-frightened at the anxious 
| look upon his face. 

- I have loved you for a long, 
long time; I cannot tell you how. I 
to have no feeling apart from my love 





To think that the difficulty in life is | is an active power; but it is constantly sur- | eaid a little six-year old , which, not- you. Speak to me one word, my gentle 
to find opportunity for the talent, and not | rounded and assailed by the ever-active | withstanding the solemnity of the occasion, lowe.” 
talent for the ity. } of Nature, which in a certain sense, | set the whole audience in a roar. But I could not. I could cover my 
To make a f - ," and then ask are hostile to it. Hence, as soon as the body oe | face, too much surprised to giad or 
a friend's of it. 7 be (4 is speedily decom- {#™ The Pall Mall Gazette has discovered ful. He took my hands down gently, 
To say you have “no leisure,” in- | posed by these natural agencies, and re- that a medical preparation to take the kinks | and laid my head upon his breast, then 
Stead of that sane po Ghpetinen, © Sn- | Case to its original elements. Now, the | out of negroes’ hair is extensively sold in | whispered low and breathleasiy: ‘Can you 
prove your or te do good. vital force is subject to great changes. After | the Southern states. | understand the love I bear you ?” 
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** It is all unreal; I cannot believe it yet. 


rather incoherently, Did he know w he 
had done? bad he thought what he had 
done ? 

“T have v~ = he answered with a 


Seale af ot em “that unless one wild 
lit will be my wife, I care not what 
becomes of me." 
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night, poor little fellow. say pre- 
sently we shall like him much; I will 
try to make his new home to him. 
though Nat would do that any one. It 

euch a peaceful night, that after 


4. 
i 
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walked up and down the arm-in-arm, 
while I told him of my ov kissed me ; 
Sma, and thet itevel + yd 
’ w very 
a i in seen atten and T heel’ 
see that Ben went Poy saee a { to bed. 
Then the resting twilight tem me once 
moe, oe Se © eS aes ae 
which pened to be Ben's, I put ton, and 
started aie a 
Renee | open, 
face to face wi He bent down to 


thinking how it could please 
eral 


** And the lord of the manor, in particular.” 

** Being particular, yes. Does it?” 

He bent down still lower with my bands in 
his, his words so low and quick, I could hardly 
understand. ‘‘ Madeleine, I could not rest 
in my ha I was obl to come 
and hear it once more. To th that the 
weary su is over, and that to-day has 
brought me my blessing! Ob, I thank God 
again and m for this, my darling love! 
8 to me, sweetheart, that I may know 

this is real |” 

‘*T am very real, Errol, here beside you, 
telling you how happy your love has made 
me.” 


We stood a long time silent, I looking off 
" among the trees to where the moon was 
rising; he—ah! well, I had learned long 
ago to know when his eyes were on me, 
though I had so lately known the meaning 
of their earnest gaze. Presently I said, 
looking up with a smile—a faint, half-smile 
it was, for his great earnestness made me 
feel grave and quiet, * You never asked 


how we home. 
“ Well, I conclude by your the 
, that he is a pupil still, not 


pupil's 
a remains, What did you do with 
the infant phenomenon ?” 

‘* Disooursed freely and intelligently, then 
made fast friends over an amateur boar- 
hunt.” 

** What do you mean ?” 

‘* Why, the pig had admitted himself gra- 
tui into the garden, so we deveted 
ourselves to him on our arrival, and we 


I do believe, with a good, honest, truthfu 
nature, but not an htened young per- 
son. Just fancy my feelings 
insanel trying to make conversation 
aching tan w he liked Cornwall—of whi 
he could have but a limited experience, the 
first hour of his acquaintance with it— 
he told me he had spent his last holi- 
days in Dublin, but he so little relished 
his sensations on the journey, that if he 
ever went again he should certainly * 
land! Don’t laugh. I did not really, but it 
is rich! I must run and tell Nat, for I 
quite forgot. Good-night. I must go now.” 
But I stood and watched him out of 
t. ep $ tyrne, /k e ee 9 toate 
where on everything o— t, and though I 
say now how beautiful he looked in the 
fading twilight, that was not my thought as 
he turned for his last nod and good-bye. 


Me , Auguat 6th.—Errol came over to 
walk with me to the school, as it is the day 
I give the children a singing-lesson, and 
while we waited for the work Letitia was 
cutting out, which we were to take, we 
sauntered in the kitchen-garden, regaling 
ourselves upon goosebcrries, Somehow the 
conversation turned upon old Mr. Cumber- 
land, and the little he ey: away. 

** Are you ever scolded for what you give 
away, Errol?” 

** Always.” 

‘Then you must be scolded a great deal. 
But I suppose men don’t mind.” 








** Were you ever scolded, Mayda?” 

“* Very, very often, though not so much 
as I deserved, I believe.” 

“oe By whom aad 

** Do you know a name that might be set | 
to the music of a sneeze?” And then I said 
it in a sneeze so naturally that Letitia an- 
swered from the garden, and joined us while 
we were laughing. 

** Now, Errol, come to the warbling, and 
then you ee the boys.” 


mot the girls, too, including 
you?” 

“It would not bes brilliant exami 
nation Why, » life itself 
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Pe com winten, Se autet Be 

light ; playing, as 
does ore his night's ing begtor Bea 
gone up to bed not feeling very w: ; I stole 
out and ran down tothe gate. Errol was 
ont ane the lane whistling softly 
1 ‘toush cunt i op te ad 
Ad Me, hi 
you are bound ?” 


ring 
ita dime * May it ti] I pat 
another in its place.” And I don't know 
what I had said when he was 
“They are come,” he out care- 
leasly, knowing cheeks were too hot for 
me to venture to up. “I hardly caw 
them properly, but I fancy Ida is as beauti- 
ful as report saith,” and he was 
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very little tune I must confess, 
‘* Oh dear, what can the matter be.” Think- 
ing it would be rather difficult to tell, I got 
him into bed. And now that the house is 
still, I can hear his breathing, quick and ir- 
lar even in his sleep; for I am writi 

at his bedside. I could not rest if I 

him wakeful and in » poor boy. The 


is pe himself Christian on 
a dm omy  — § ey 
w open ; t onl . 
Scien ts atae shley Cot- 
tage. He says the rooms are most comfort- 

~~ h— com Bias comenains of it a 
good ; need not, in plea- 
sant spot { He thinks Mise Mark very lovely, 
but cold and stiff, I’m afraid I cannot like 
aa there when he went, 
. Of course he is try- 
to make them feel less strange. 1 did 
expect him to call here to-day. 


Saturday, August 11th.—Letitia and I 
vest ee 4 RK. Mrs. Mark and her 
aughter. ey were very disagree- 
able, and I should like never to call again. 
I am sure they were laughing at Lettie all 
the time. They could not do so at me very 
aay, & I kept my eyes wide open and 
upon one or the other of them. The 
told us they thought they should find it 
ng 4 dull here, having no entertaining ladies 
in the neighborhood. I knew they meant no 
ladies who would entertain them with din- 
ners and dances, and I thought for one mo- 
ment of the little dining-room at home, and 
the small dishes that Lettie helps to cook 
and longed to take her away from their con- 
tempt. 

e maintained a daintily iced conversa- 
tion until Lettie discovered, as a brilliant 
idea, that she knew aa lady, whose name they 
mentioned, and she spoke of her in her out- 
spoken, warm-hearted way. Miss Mark 
gently laid more ice upon it, and 
several more r unoffending people ; so 
that it was an intense relief when Errol be- 
came the subject of conversation, and they 
praised him energetically. Mrs. Mark seems 
to have very few ideas apart from her pride 
and her daughter. I think, indeed, the one 
word might express the two. I was amused 
to see the way she watched and waited on 
her, as I was shocked to see the way Ida 
slighted and contradicted her. I wonder 
how I should treat my mother if I had one? 
I am afraid I hated her when I felt that she 
was lovely enough to excuse her pride as 
she came ont with us, — now, in her 
traiding white dress and soft ht ribbons 
—#o different to me in my plain blue calico. 
For one minute there was a bitter longin 
and rebelling in my heart as I felt this indif- 
ference, and knew how any one must notice 
Tt; any one meeting us there, for instance. 


But better ts came soon: and as the 
footsteps that I knew so well drew near, I 
stood more closely still beside her. He 


hastened up to ber and shook hands, hardly 
turning his eyes from her face as he did so 
afterwards — ~— and - Then A 
we passed gate, he raised 
hat to us and walked in with her. Whocan 
wonder? We were rather quiet on our way 
home, and I went at once to Ben's room, 
where he is performing a slow recovery. He 
me cheerfully. 

“Mies May, I'm so glad you are come; 

what do you think I have been doing? ma- 


king something. 
ENot 4 mistake, I hope.” 
* No, a poem.” 
“ Have you really ? show it to me.” 
“I haven't written !t, [ must tell it to you: 
“* When the whispering wind is weary, and 
lies resting in its race, 
Then I murmur for Miss Madeleine with her 
fair and funny face.’”’ 








A LADY OF CAIRG AND HES GALLA SLAVE. 


The Galla Tribes, from South Central 
Africa, broke like a flood many centuries 
ago upon Abyssinia, already weakened by 
ite wars with the Mohammedan Arabs. 

portions of Abyssinia were conquer- 
ed, leaving isolated portions of the Christian 


tribes of Abyssinia in possession of a pre- 
carious independence. During the last oen- 
tury, the A have had rather the 
upper band, and many Galla captives have 
been taken, and sold as slaves, some of them 
drifting down to Cairo, 
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“Oh, famous! Why, Ben, every line is 
alliteration." 

He smiled complacently. ‘ Not only alli- 
teration, Mies May, but the words all a 
with the same letter.” 

I laughed outright, but Ben is too good- 
natu to feel burt at that, When I re- 
covered, I asked him very anxiously, ‘‘ Had 


he ever published ogy | a 
“Not quite, Mies May. I sent some to a 


magasine.” 
* And didn't they put it in ?” 
“No, I don't think they had room just 


“* Waa it | 

**] think so; it was about a girl.” 

** Most poems are, Ben; and did you send 
it anonymously ?" 

As usual, it was only for a moment that 
Ben was bafiled by the word he did not un- 
derstand. 

‘Well, yes—rather anonymously, Miss 
May,” and I was fain to lay my h upon 
the bed, and laugh once more, How long I 
wonder will it Nat to teach him not to 
make meanings for himself? I raised my 





head, and asked inore gravely than I meant 


to do, ‘‘ And so I have a funny face, Ben, 
have I?” 


** Fair and fanny, don't leave any of it 


out, please,” 

** Do you like it, Ben?” 

**Don't I, and doesn’t everybody? And, 
Miss Madeleine,” Ben low his voice re- 
spectfully, ‘‘ doesn’t a certain person think 
it the fairest in all the world, even if he 
does not think it the faunniest—as Ido? He 
loves you just as well as I do” 

I emiled a little. ‘‘And Ben if he—left 
off caring for—my face, you would too, I 


suppose /” 

** IT should love it more.” 

“ Why?” 

** Because—I don't know—it would have 
a different look, I think.” 

‘* More funny ?” 

** Lees funny, and I should be obl to 
love it more, however impossible it may 
seem, if it had a sorrow upon it. But, Miss 
May, look up! He told me if I troubled 
you he should take you away, for that he 
would not have a care upon the fairest face 
in all the world; and I know he has seen ali 
the oF actresses and the princesses.” 

I hid my face, laug’ once more. A 

laugh always does me , so it must have 
been that which sent me down to dinner 
hungry and happy. I wonder why Nat 
seemed #0 vened, that Errol had neglected 
some appointment with him; he always ased 
to make ready excuses for him in such a 
case. 
I sat with Ben in the evening; and when 
I went down to make the tea, I put a bright 
little rose in my bair, and felt quite sure 
that somebody would come,—as he did. And 
I dare say we were earlier than usual, or he 
would have come at the oning of tea 
instead of nearly at the end. He was merry 
and gentle as ever, it was only my fancy 
that made him seem rather absent. He did 
nct mention the Marks at first: when he 
did, he asked me how I had enjoyed my 
visit. 

“*] have enjoyed things more, once or 


t 

“ Why?” 

“T am afraid I was not sufficiently im- 

reased with the companionship of High 
Boclety fully to appreciate the honor; be- 
sides which, I did somewhat to make High 
Society blush.” 

** Mayda!” 

“And yet, no. I remember it did not 
blush; I remarked, on the contrary, that 
High was vo perfectly satisfied with 
ite own ht, and so very mach too lofty 
to see things below it, that it was im- 
possible for it to feel the very sharp and 
painful kicks it sometimes gave to said small 


things.” 

“Bat May,” said Nat, gently, “ you 
would never speak ill of those whom One, 
who knows best of al! what places we can fill, 
has set above you—simply because they cre 
above you?” 

“Ah, no, indeed; indeed no, Many of 
them, most of them, are as much above the 


petty faults and meannesses of life as they 
are above its wants and earea.” 

5 Rese Sew what | said, thinking of 
then of one beside me higher still and 
yet so different. But the subject did not 
drop there; Errol began praising Ida's 


“ reminds me,” he said, prosentl 

ancing I thought rather nereeualy fownsek 

at, ‘ of the Testament women." 

“Not of Jacl or Jesebel, surely,” I said, 
Commonly, poctsnst to be engrossed with 
the sugar for Nat's fourth oup. 

‘** Madeleine |" Lettie looked reprovingly, 
but Errul went on, only « little put out by 
my interruption. 

‘fhe reminds me of Rachel, I think, 

and those other grand Old Testament wo- 
men,” 
“IT hope Miss Mark is not like the gene- 
rality of them," I said. ‘‘ Would she steal 
like hel, or tell falsehoods like Sarah, or 
teach her son to do it, like Rebeooa, or 
banker after the evil like Mra. Lot, or—" 

Nat's on stopped me. 
ota Made eine, you are forgetting your- 

I gave a little forced laugh. 

‘* No, I'm not, Nat, dear, only—wherein 
Mea the likeness to Miss Mark, Errol ?" 

“eg t only; with that 
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thick, dark hair, and those song, Eastern 
eyes, She is exactly like the pictures we 
‘gee of Rebecca, or Ruth, or, as I said be- 
fore, the generality of the Old Testament 
women.” 
| ‘In all of whom,” said Nat, quietly, 
** there was good enough to redeem the evil’ 
which, in itself rally answered some 
great purpose of the Divine will.” 

I remember little elec that was said, but 
Errol's manner was very pentle and quiet 
when he left us. Ah, me! my little rose is 


, faded, and I am very tired ! 





Sunday, August 12th.—Perhaps it was be- 
cause my thoughts have been running a 
good deal lately on the decorations I con- 


| template for the Harvest Thankagiving, and 


my eyes have grown accustomed to look 
upon all green luxuriance with an eye to 
wreaths aud arches that made me this morn- 
ing—as I turned over my music to find a 
— Voluntary with some vain idea of 
showing off more than usual—give quite a 
start on my seat, as I glanced at the arched 
door and fancied some one bad sent me a 
supply towards my decorations at rather an 
unseemly hour. Only for one moment, I 
suppose, for I svon distinguished Mra. 
Mark's face below the verdure, and a pair 
of broad, green ribbons attaching it to her 
venerable chin, I laid my bands on the 
keys, hurriedly then, that I might not 
look further, and I played Mosart's Dene- 
dictua with a nervous trembling in my 
fingers that I never knew before. Nat was 
reading the Secon Lesson before I looked 
into the large pew near me, If I thought 
her beautiful yesterday, | must think her 
doubly so to-day in her bright, elegant dress, 
the wonderful dark lashes lying on her pale 
cheeks, as she bent her eyes upon her book. 
I ought to be ashamed even to write it 
here, but I gave my old lavender muslin an 
angry lock, behind the um, and 
then catching sight of @ well-developed 
pateb, I felt an angry lump rise in my 
throat, and I ay 52 my foot impatiently as 
I tried to keep back a wicked tear. I never 
listened to Nat's sermon this morning. 
Why coulda’t I? But somehow, when he 
gave out the words, ‘And Moses drew near 
unto the great darkness where God was,” 
I fell to wondering if it must be always so. 
Is it only in the great darkness that we draw 


fearing that it was so, and hoping that He 
would be in every darkness, | grew so lost 
in my own thoughts, that I hardly know at 
all w Nat said of it. Errol sat in bis old 
corner opposite me in the great pew, andl 
his face had « flush upon it, and his eyes 
were restless, aud he only looked at me 
once, and that was when I played a fearful 





chord in the Venéle, and put all the singers 
out. The Marks stopped in the churchyard 
| for the carriage, and Nat told them he was 


near unto him? and wondering that, and , 
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the Towers hide them all from me. Isthat 
the only separation between my and 
theirs! 

° . ° When I written 
co tin 5 went Gown, fee S See oes & 
knew, and in the dra ¥ 
window, in the sunset t, Errol, so 

-loo in hie dress, so hand- 
some with changing rill im his 
— w made him unlike 

o Errol Cumberland of 
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many words to Miss Mark this morn- 
ne.” 


mY 


* Yeu I did, just twice as many as she 
said to me.” 

** Bhe ia the stranger. You are expected 
to take the initiative.” 

“Am I not a stranger too—to her, Errol?” 

‘* But you are at home here; besides, you 
are never shy.” 

** Yor I am—with Miss Mark.” 

“ Why ?” 

** Because she didn't like my bonnet—or 
jacket—or gloves." 

‘*Nonsense, you know your dress is 
always pomeae: why should you fancy 
such things’ 

** I don't faney it. I saw it in the cleva- 
tion of her nostril; and why did she curt- 
ney when she went, and not touch my 
hand?” 

‘* Why, May, that is not pride, They se!- 
dom shake hands at first sight among the 
sort of people she lives with.” 

** But this is sevond sight, and I know it 
was the gloves, and I don't care for her, 
but she is very, very beautiful.” I felt hot 
and angry, and brought out each sentence 
with a jerk. 

** Bhe is, indeed,” he answered eagerly ; 
| ‘more beautiful than any one I ever saw ; 

is she not, Nat?” 

*[ don't know all the people you ever 
| saw," said Nat, coldly. 
"But is not Mies Mark very beautiful ?” 
| “* I would rather have her in marble 
| at once; then I should not have the disap- 
| pointment of expecting a change that never 
j}eomes. I got very weary of its sameness 
| this morning. I would not care a bit about 
my sermons if all my congregation looked 
av. 

** May,” said Errol, rather abruptly, ‘‘ wil! 
ou come with us to Porthwith on Tuesday ” 
da and I ride, Mrs. Mark and my father 

drive. Which will you do?” 
| I felt my eyes burning as if the lids would 
| never close over them again; but | Lope I 
anawered naturally when I declined to go at 
all. He urged mea little, but soon dropped 
it, and ruse to go. 

** You will come to the Towers and meet 
| Ida often, won't you? The more you know 
| of her the more you will like ber.” 
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“i bape so. Yea, | will come. Good- 


Then he went, and the sunset light was 
go@e. Sa Cone OS ae 
Ses slaped eoaaded to ue the moumnbel 


ing cutting cake, | proposed e 
machine with which they out the bread atthe 
workhouse, and settling Ben to it, but she 
plan, and 
making it a!) 
to-morrow with the board. epent 
my morning in preparing games to be played 
and prises to be won; Ben in setting Jew 
for the boys to jump. 
The Bente and Lesiies came to lunch, 
them the ebiidren arrived, and at the sai 


but I gave ao litle stam 
she turned at last to explain that ‘‘ Ida was 
eo fragile." 

“I will take care that she is obedient, 
Mra. Mark," said Errol, gayly, as he helped 
her down, with a laughing, intent look into 
her face. 

Mr. Bent led Mra. Mark tothe field, where 
he made her comfortable under a tree, and 
where, as she said, she could watch dear 
Ida and weal). I hope she found it plea. 
sant! 


perhaps, bet rather creeps to these who 
Beep. 

Net was more stern to-night, I think, 
than I have over coen bim—and his voice 
was low with passion when he said to Let- 
tie 

‘Cumberland should have been there; 
the mine is his.” 


** Bat you were better, Nat,” I said, com- 
—2e oe. 

, Need 1 have been sheent for him to 
go 

I enid no more for ; and I om 

to bed feeling, 1 for the first time in 
my life, discon with brother 
What shall I do to be pationt in thie dreari- 
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warm, loving f for her. 

** But I do think it #0, really. I don't re- 
member ever having seen a more beautiful 
place. You must be very proud of it, Mr. 
Cumberland.” 

‘**1 am very proud of it--to-day—for it is 
beautiful as it never was before." 

“Why #0?" Her voice had no change in 
it, bat I felt how lovely che must look as 
she turned to him. And the sea-birds flew 





‘Now, Madeleine,” eaid Errol, as he 
came up to me v ith Ida, ‘‘ what shall we 
de to make ourselves generally amiabie !" 

* Are you generally unamiable ' said I. 

** It in too hot to do anything very ener. | 
getic,” said Miss Mark, looking more lively 
than I had ever seen her look before. 

“Would you like a seat in the shade?" 
1 asked, ing to make it as litth wun 
pleasant as possible, and feeling that she 
would not care for this kind of thing 

** No, thank you; I will watoh them play- 








ing—your ef eeeme very attentive and 
kind to the children. Don't let me keep 
you.” 


Ro I went, and left them; and if I re- 
momber rather sadly who was the life of | 
every game a year ago, | tried very hard to 
forget it again 

Errol pla a little, but I enppose ho felt 
that Ida Mark was in his © and so he 
wae a great deal at her side. 

Nouse now my crushing itdown and trying 
to hide it. No use my laughing #o carelessly 
to Nat, or beating down my pride. 1 know 
it; see it plainly. He follows her blindly 
with hardly one thought for any one beside 
infatuated, powerless; and 1 will not 
mind. They are suited to each other; both | 
beautiful, high-born, and rich. Ged help 
img me, | will stand aside and see them 
happy 
the day, itself, for my strength is wavering | 
yet. 

I anid the evening wont off well, To nay 
that the tea and cakes did too would be but 
a mild way of describing their rapid dirap- 
pearance. The children cheered us all, and 
sang the National Anthem in leyal style; 








and if it diverged inte several distinct keys, | drew the false and glittering diamonds from | he told us, that he himself was less so at 


1 am rure it was nobody's fault in particular, 
though of course it eae that Mina | 
Mark asked at aoriais, Who taught the sing. | 


ing and the ready auewer, * Miss Madeleine | never spoke or moved; no agony, no trouble | thoughtful face—I playing, as softly 


Blackwood,” scemed to me more terrible | 
than all the diseord, While I stood a little | 
behind I tried to put them right again, but | 
stopped, feeling my voice tremble. Errol, 
who stood in the group, touched me, and 
whispered in hie gentle way, ‘ Your are 
tired, Mayda—you have done too much." | 
My face, when I raised it, must have looked | 
very weary, for hia eyes saddened as they | 


looked into mine; and as the last note——eus. | 
tained during a lengthened period by one | 
emal! child died away—he said merrily, ap. | 


paiee. * Famous! Why, I felt hope. | 
about harmony when I contemplated | 
the chief singers inhaling their seventh dis- | 
tribution of tea, How they can sing upon | 
it I would give a rong to know—wonldn't | 
you, Miss Blackwood!" Lettie laughingly | 
turned to Mrs. Mark, who, foeling she ought | 
to take an interest in something, asked if | 
one of the children might say a hymn to 
her 

I think I enjoyed our tea out upon the | 
lawn. It was such a lovely evening, and the 
day's work so nearly over. The servants | 
were playing with the children, so we waited | 
on ourselves, and Nat was so thoughtful! and 
Ren 0 active, that there was very little 
trouble. Errol began very gallantly, but he | 
soon forgot himself in his earnest talk with 
ida about some great fete in Landon. Was, 
it at all like his old talk’? They were going | 
to dine at the Towers, ao they left carlier 
than they would have done. 

After we had dismissed the children re 
stood resting a few minutes at the gate. | 
Presently a group of mivets flocked past, wit. 
Qnxious faces, 

‘Have you heard, air’? There has been 
an accident at the Great Ashley Mine— the 

ft smothered." 

at wae gone before we had even under- 
stood, and we trembled as we waited for we | 
knew not what; antil at last the men, who | 
had crowded te the spot, went slowly past 
the rectory gate, anewering only by a word | 
when we them for a moment. They 
had found him standing as he had been 
baried, under the earth— his pocket. 
book and pencil im his Ithad been 
done pw Ke rete God! The au- 
fuma t gathered round us, but far 
eway there were “the reapers ing as 
they carried home their sheaves ;" at 
prt hoag: saw the miners—ah ! | 
not singing—as they carried home their 








burden. Does not somebody say, * Some 
must work while others ; thus runs the 
world away?” Runs to who work, 


| ** And if it might have this beauty always, 


in the distance, and I was watching them. 
** You know, Ida." There was no mone- 
tony in his voice, it was eager and excited. 


I could indeed be proud, Can it—shall it?” 

I gave no time for thought; I will not 
stop to think even now what would have 
been better—-as I did not stop then—lI rose 
slowly and — them, never looking at 
her, though I saw #0 plainly in her face all 
that he could wish to see in anawer to his 


our that I look u it as a duty to 
purchase they condensunt to select, 
even if I am unfortunate enough to have 
been led away by something else. 
oe mot buy another gay aot Gone’ 
° great su , Lettie tried to per- 
eunte’ ae to; I don't remember ever 
having chosen before a dark brown dress. 


Good - my little book, till I come home. 
1 could not write anywhere but here. 

The t — the np 
and upon mm, The t ndzess of our 
Father watebes eout both. 

O, Errol, Errol, away in Ireland I will 
pray, as I pray now, for your perfect happi- 
ness | 


Tuesday) October 30th. Home again ! and 


lad 20, though at present su ffer- 
img’ teoents he afl P The hours I 





ears they sound so few, bad 
y of a month condensed in them; 
the passage as rough as ever, as I 


did not sway --try- 
that stifling, indescribable 


Ml of cabin avd brandy—anid the voices 
head who never 


men over 
thought of being il! ; and brisk stewardesses 


who walked at critical moments ao» if 
nothing were . All to no purpose; 
and I think I must like Ben to go to 
‘Dublin next time by 


land. 
No change at the Rectory; dear old Nat 
ever; but— though 


But changes clse- 


as we sat over the cheer- 
O Errol, for the old 


Fe 


she was to him and was very great 
here, at the Towers, and there 

difference till he went. I 
forget the change in him when 
he came home; he was not sad then so much 
as proud and stern, altogether unlike his old 
self. He spoke to her at once and went 
htfally, I believe, for her 
ark left here directly at 
her daughter's bidding. They are in Lon- 
don now, as I hear.” 

‘Tell me exactly what he heard there, 
Nat.” 

** It seems, Mayda, that Errol chanced to 
make the acquaintance of the very gentle- 
man whom she had promised to marry as 
son as he had received the promotion he 
was then daily expecting, and who held him- 
self on dl to her.” 

** Did Mr. Cumberland tell him ?" 

“No. He came home and told her, aa I 
said, and if she war not ashamed then, I 
wonder what would shame her." 

“*T always knew,” said Lettie, ‘‘ that it 
was the wealth she cared for.” 





words, 1 stood by them more quiet and 
atill, 1 think, than I had ever stood beside 
him before. 


‘*T have «tayed behind my party watching 
the gulls, I thought this such a pleasant 
spot, Mr. Cumberland; but I'm tired of it 
now,” 

I looked into his eyes. They read all I 
had left unsaid; he knew all I had heard | 
although they never fell. They had a bright 
light in them that I did not like. Mine had 
a change in them too, I'm sure, with all my 
steadiness, 

** Mins Mark, will you examine this wild | 
little spot, as you wished, while I take Miss 
Blackwood to a place of which she is not 
tired." 

How could he say it? She saat down 
almost where I had done, and Errol followed 
me as I walked silently away. As we came 





Kut I determined only to write of | in sight of the party on the archery ground | fort 


we were turning away from the rocky | 
declivity on our left; then I stopped. 
** Errol,” I said, drawing off my glove, 


and trying not to let my voice or my hand | 
tremble. ‘ Before you go back I will make | 
it easier e#till, There, it is no sin now. | 
You will receive her answer guiltiess.” I | 


the finger on which he had put them, and 
threw them down among the stones and 
brambles, a hundred feet below va He 


in his face; only a ing cloud; and be- | 
fore I was out of wight he had turned to re- 
join her. I had gone with the Leslies, so I | 


| could not leave until they did, Shall I be 


called upon to spend many such weary times 


as that? Many > - now. © for strength | not met since the day I threw away the 


to do it bravely! Two lines that I have 


somewhere read are strangely haunting me | 
**God has established the thing; | »owed without touching my proffered hand 


to-night 
no complaining will unestablich it." Then | 
in it best’ If He has catablished it, it must 


be best. Some have more to bear than this. 
It can be done, and it shall. 


** For the lost dream the heart may ache- 
The heart may ache but may not burst; 
He will not leave thee nor forsake.” 


©, if 1 were like Nat—‘ content with 
Him.” . 

That reminds me, he and Lettie have 
quite decided that | am to go to Ireland to 
Aunt Bessie. He is to take me on Wednes- 
day, and I will try that it shall do me good, 
as Lettie says—but in more ways than she 
can mean. 

Tuesday, September 11th.—To-morrow we 
start on our journey, and I am glad now 
that lam going. Sometimes the air here 
seemea to atitle me, and I feel as if 1 could 
not breathe until I climb the mountains 
round us, I have said -bye to all but 
thove at home—that is the worst part of all. 
I don't know how I sball say it to Lettie and 
Ben to-morrow. Poor Ben, he is not so 
studious, even yet, as he might be. Nat 
grew rather stern with him after he got 
well, and insisted on his getting up carly in 
the mornings to study. So I went to call 
him and wait at the door until I beard him 
up-—knowing so well his weakness on that 
point; bat, to my great surprise, he never 


even then appeared when I expected him, | 


yet had ¢ thing ready for bis lessona, So 
1 pressed to Snow how this could be, and at 
last he owned it to me confidentially. 
* Well, Mins May, I do generally first get 
into bed fora minute to—warm my feet.” 
The idea was so novel I could only laugh; 
but I had to think of another —, 
ent, and now I wait at his door u he 
assures me that he has thoroughly unmade 


his bed. 
“s sh 
vend tatleen "We 


Lettie and 1 had a 

my = bh a woe 
went usnal process of marching, 
with oo At and pom he pm 6 
sion on our faces, up an avenue of men in 
clerical costume—a deal more glossy 


good 
than poor Nat's—all so painfully devoted to 


‘But we don't know, Lettie; she may 
have loved Aim really, though she could not 
have loved the other gentleman.” 

“To whom, nevertheless, she had “be- 
trothed herself,” she added, scornfully. 

** Where is he, Nat?” 

** At home now, darling, with his father.” 

** Te old Mr. Camberland very ill?” 

“He has been; he is a little better now. 
Errol has nureed him tenderly as a woman 
could have done.” 

**And how—how does he look himself, 
Nat?” 

‘* Very unhappy—very much older—chan- 
ged greatly. You must expect to see that.” 

I have been looking closely, and I see the 
change too in myself quite as great. Very 
ee very old! Oh, is there any com- 


or him in the time to come ? 
* * > 


Saturday, November 3rd.—This has been 
a day of great anxiety to us all. Nat was 
at the Towers until the evening, when he 
came home, telling us Mr. Cumberland was 
a little better and Errol less hopeless about 
him, though I did not think, from the way 


all. 

He was resting on his low chair at the 
fire, looking into it as usual with a very 
as I 
could, one of Handel's glorious melodies— 
Lettie working and Ben studying, both in 
the firelight—-when the door opened and my 
heart beat as I heard the familiar footstep. 
I turned, with my hand held out. We had 


pledge of his broken troth, and it was almost 
ard to recognize the white, worn face. He 


and spoke to Nat, pushing the hair from his 
| face, almost as if bewildered. 

| ‘Comfort ye, comfort ye.” The beanti- 
ful air rang in my head, throwing a wild, 


Dublin and Bristol, though | 


made that weary, dreadful time more w 
or more hard to bear. Thank God! it fe 
over, and I trust I did not make Nat or 
Lettie more unhappy. 

Nat asked me once or twice to go with 
im, and wait in different parte of the park 
ntil he joined me, and he would tell me of 
Errol as we walked home. To-day he said 
Errol was going to walk with him, for that 
he was strong enough for anything now, and 
| he left me on a quaint old seat under the 
| trees, 


winter sky. To that very Errol had 
t—-3 Nat, and Lettie, Cal enc oo Ont 


cr 





E 


Now the waves broke quietly and coldly on 
the beach, and the boughs were bare and 
| gloomy above me as I sat alone. I remem- 
red the beauty of everything on that day. 
| It was only five years ago, and I was a child 
| in every way, as I stood beside them, silently 
feeling the fulness of the summer af- 


elt 
sat in the drawing-room to-night, trying to | ternoon in that still, shady spot; but it was 


nearer to my ta, nearer in my memory, 
than that day only three months ago, when 
I bad turned from him so jonately, and 
thrown a his ring; and then I waited, 
thinking nking, no need to tell with 
how much pain—of the time since then. 

Nat had not been long away when I heard 
his step returning, but f aid not turn to look 
until came quite close. The tall figure 
bowed with weakness, the white and weary- 
looking face were not Nat's, and I started 
and turned pale. 

“I beg your pardon, Miss Blackwood. 
Your brother said he would follow, if I 
would walk this way. I would not have 
disturbed you if I had known. I beg your 
pardon.” 


Not even yet! ... My heart stood so 
still I could not answer; could only look 
wonderingly into the changed face. 

“* Please to tell him I have passed on.” 

Pass on so! My cry rang through the 
trees. ‘ Errol, Errol, I cannot bear it!” 

Motionless before me, looking now in- 
tently in my face, he waited. 

** Oh, Errol, if i may comfort you, I will— 
indeed I will.” 

A quick, sudden drawing of his breath 
and one towards me; that was all—no 
wo | of the stern, white face. 

“Errol, may I tell you something of the 
love of my life ?” 

** Yes, do, that it may break my heart at 
once: 'twill be a fitting end.” 

** Long ago I gave my love to some one so 
entirely, so unchangeably, that now, be- 
cause he has taken his from me, my heart is 
breaking.” 

He ra’ his hand as if to put me awa 
from him, and spoke through his cl 
teeth. ‘* This is pity for me—only pity.” 

** Not pity, Errol, for when I offer you the 
love you used to prize, I will not bo content 
without the love I used to prize, and would 
prize now if it were mine.” 

A sudden and wonderful change had come 
into his face, and after a moment's pause he 
drew me to him with a passionate tender- 


ness, 

‘* My love, my love! in my weakness and 
misery you have brought me strength and 
happiness. I feel so low—my pure little 
love, can you forgive it ?” 

uy feel, Errol, as if it had never been.” 

‘My brave, true-hearted little girl! I 
never dare have spoken—never dare have 
told you that my love for you was killing 
me; that it rose in all its strength to torture 
me from the moment that you spurned it. 
Oh, how I wronged you, Madeleine! but I 
have suffered more than you can ever know.” 

The agony of his love and penitence made 
me fear for him while he was so weak. 
‘Errol, will you go in now and rest ?” 

He held me still and into my e 

“The beautiful, truthful eyes of old. If 
they had not come back to me, I must have 
hidden myself from them for ever. Mayda 
this was where I first looked into them and 
saw their loveliness. It was a childish, 
merry face then, with all ite dreamy look 
upon the sea, and there is the childish look 
upon it still. Five years ago, and the little 
face with ite wondering, admiring eyes has 
haunted this spot ever since. I often thought 
I was here in my illness; Nat knew, and said 
I must walk here first. But could I ever 
dream that this should be a reality? I, so 
unworthy. My darling, how shall I thank 
God for this?” He stood a little while, si- 
lent and bare-headed, and because I thought 
I knew why it was, I thanked Him too. 
Then Errol bent down once more. ‘ How 
shall I know all this is not a dream, Mayda, 
unless you will take it?” 

He drew something from his breast and 
looked into my face. My own ring—the 
ring I so contemptuously drew off before. 

** When did you find it—how ¥” 

‘That very evening, after all were gone. 
I put it sacredly away even then, though 
valued so little, so cherished since.’ 

I held out my hand and he put it on once 





sorrowful cadence over his low words. 

“Will you come once more, Nat? he is 
| asking for you, I could not send to summon 
‘yeu after your long, patient help; but I 
| thought if I came for you, you would add 
| this to all you have done.” 
| Nat rose instantly. ‘I will hasten on; 
| you are tired, and can come slowly.” 
| Lettie followed to get him a comforter, 

and I stood opposite to Errol and spoke as 
| naturally as I could. ‘* Will you accept my 
sympathy in your sorrow !" 

I remember that, as I spoke, all the un- 
quiet past seemed to be gone, and a strange 
unheard of futare to gather round us. Could 
it be death? Oh, no! not that! 

Raising his eyes one moment, so doubly 
dark they looked in his pallid face, he gave 
|me a simple word of thanks and turned 
|away. © Errol, not even now ! 
| Nat has just come home, and I went down 
_to him. Mr. Cumberland is dead—died with 
| his hand in Errol’s; and Errol is a lonely, 

rich man, proud as he never was before—ill | 

and lonely. Oh, all tolate! ‘Comfort ye, 
| comfort ye.” How it haunts me in all its 
| wondrous pitifulness | 


| 
Monday, Deeember 31st.—Shall 1 write 
}it? Why not? What eyes beside my own 
| will ever look upon it? I could not write 
| it all through Errol's illness, though I often 
used to try, that it might take my th ts 
| from their anxious yearning for him whom 
I had no right to yearn for more than others, 
whom I longed so bitterly te see, but who 
was #0 far away from me while | looked out 
im my loneliness upon his home. 

He is much better now, and for the last 
few bright, mild days he has been wheeled 
about in the gardens, Nat walking beside 
him always. 8: to say, Nat would tell 
me hardly anything of his illness, knowing, | 
paneer, tow See SS hear of that 

of iliness with so much delirium. But | 
ho words he could have told me would have | 














and I raised my . 


more, and then we went to meet Nat. He 
knew everything as soon as he saw us to- 
gether, but Errol never thought of that. 

“Nat,” he said, ‘good brother, even in 
my sin and misery, will you give her to me 
once in, to love and guard and cherish 
through our lives ?” 

**With all my heart, dear fellow—if she 
likes," 

“*T like, Nat.” 

Then we went on to the house, and Errol 
was so unwilling for us to leave him, that 
Nat promised to fetch him to the Rectory 
to-morrow morning, but he says quietly that 
I may take Jerks and drive him. He told 
Lettie that Errol looked magnificent in his 
a and Lettie was so happy tg hear 
of it all. 

Ben stopped me on the stairs to-night— 
sleepy as he must have been. 

‘IT waited to see you alone, Miss May. 
I thought this was coming, and though I 
don't know what we shall do without 
here, of course I am very glad. I shall 
come to the Towers very often, if I may. 

**T hope so, indeed; and will you write 
me any more poetry, Ben” 

** I will, if you will promise not to show 


it to him.” 


Which I did not do, 
A long life of love with no sorrow in it! 
Once I longed so for it, but 1 don’t know 


that I would ch it now. I think the 
sorrow has purified and ened the 
love, and as for the long lif 
done. 

* 7 - - . 


There were no marks beyond that day, 
half conscious of 
where | waa I my two hands 
nee upon the book and looked into the 
darkening room. 

** Papa, I know that pretty spot above the 
sea; no wonder that you love it so.” 
‘* No wonder, dear, indeed.” 

He had risen 





"s will be | week 


* Yea, in the time to come.” 
* And this is little Ben ?” I said 
him much, I am oredr wurprise “ 


must be wonderfully 
‘* So he is,” my father said, looking kindly 
into the noble, face, “‘and yet—the 


tossing back 
tawny hair as he did whenever yh. 
anything very earnestly. “* Changed for any 
Cire the ———- teaching and the 
t exam one you are so 
Malieleine” _ 
nen I like her? am I really like her, 
y” 

**In many things, but—not so beautiful.” 

And I was glad each time he said it, and 
I think I had asked him very many times, 
I could not picture the mother whose 
was so sacred to me with the face! 
at eve . Itwas sweet to be like 
I felt the great difference; and I 
all the better when he told me 
open fearless way, qu rem 
of the boyish admiration I just 
thongh perhaps I need not-havs loved 
better than I did that afte when 
three stood in the darkening t 
ing of the — 

** Papa,” I cried, clinging to him 
sent all dreamy to me, while my 
were in my mother’s book, “I can 
to you what she was, but I will try 
like her; and this is to be Ben’s home, 
know.” 

Then I hid my face upon his shoulder, for 
I could not stop the tears. 

‘* Hush, dear, no tears for that. There is 
ee now.” 

ag eleine, are you all alone there, and 
in the dark ?” ’ 

‘* Dear Aunt Lettie, we have light enough.” 
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Te California by Bail. 

For the information of those of our read- 
ers who contemplate making the trip to 
aor yan » Age of the ys Railroad 
just completed, we copy the following: 

The running time f to San 


rom C 
Francisco, under the a is 
five days and abalf. The express passenger 


train leaves Chicago at 2 o'clock in the after- 
noon, and is 24 hours in reaching the Mis- 
souri river at Omaba. In this part of bis 
journey the traveller sees by han dy 

lowa, but 


“Some adh pany 
crosses the Mississippi river at night. Leav- 
ing Omaha about four o'clock o% the after- 


noon, he passes ae 

one hundred miles of Nebraska by daylight. 
During the night, he is the 
notenous country of the 1 
fo petns of Platte river for an earl 
b fast. From there to Cheyenne, whic 
he reaches at balf-past four, he is still upon 
the Plains, of which he sees enough to 
satisfy his curiosity, From Cheyenne to 
Laramie, the most interesting of ascent 
of the high table lands of the Rocky Moun- 
tains, he still has the benefit of daylight, and 
during it he frem Laramie over the 
highest point on the whole line between the 
two oceans to Bitter Creek. He sees nothing 
because of the darkness, but loses nothing, 
as the country is barren and uninteresting. 
From Bitter Creek to Wasatch, which he 
passes over during the daytime, he sees a 
portion of the desert country of the meun- 
tains, but he enters and passes through the 
interesting section of the Buttes, crosses 
the Green river, goes by Fort Bridger, and, 
with much that is dull and barren, yet finds, 
also, much that is most inspiring and strange 
in natural scenery. From Wasatch to 

in the Salt Lake valley, th h Echo 
Weber canyons, and t! rough Devil's Gate, 
the train goes in the evening, and the travel- 
ler loses some of the most ie 7 
upon the whole route of the Pacific Rail- 
road, On the return trip, too, he passes the 
same section in the night. 

At present, only one express train is run 
each way; but when the travel justifies double 
daily trains, as it soon will, care should be 
be taken to secure on the return journey 
the scenery which the r nee in 
going out, so that the ride back and forth 
will afford him by daylight the entire pano- 
rama across the continent travel. At pre- 
sent, he enters the Salt Lake valley at 
Ogden at midnight, and reaches Promon- 
tory Point, at the head of the lake, early in 
the morning, three and a half days from 
Chicago, and two and a half from Omaha. 
Then he passes through the desert basin 


country along the valley of the Humboldt, 
during the time, and enters upon the 
grand ascent of the Sierra Nevadas before 


the next morning. The descent into Cali- 
fornia, is made, however, and happily, by 
daylight; and the traveller reaches Sacra- 
mento on the evening of his fifth day from 
Chicago. . 





Educatien in England. 

It is a mistake to suppose, as we perceive 
some tolerabl well-informed people do, that 
there is no well-organized and general system 
of gratuitous or semi-gratuitous public edu- 
cation in England, and that the ignorance 
which prevails among certain classes of ber 
people is wholly the result of the absence of 
the means of education. On the con ’ 
instead of there being no public schools 
which education is afforded to any one who 
asks for it, there are no less than three dif- 
ferent classes of these schools, which have 
been built up by the volun 
three different religious pa 
in England—the Episcopalians, the Dissent- 


tions, and the Roman Catholics. There are 
in England and Wales 14,709 parishes, 


i 


ries, and other ecclesiastical districts, and 
there are only 338 of these in which the 


schools, open to all comers. The 
Dissenters and Non-Conformists have done 
Catholics 


trprivace costeioaion aided only b= 


and was standing beside me | vernment grant of £800,000.—N. Y. 
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Imtestiaal Vi ermes. 


Lake Village, oo 
Chemistry, the discovery of certain 
habits of intestinal worms, and the removal 
of them by the simple application of lard to 
the external orifice. In reference to the 
matter the editor of that publication in its 
last issue says:—*“ From observations and 
experiments made by ourselves and others, 


we are convinced that Mr. Haserick's views ' 
are correct, and that in presenting them to | corner of 
our readers we were instrumental in dis- | @®e*tion. Which Clethiag Houre has the BEST as- 


ot 
| Answer. "Wanamaker & Brown's, Sixth and Market 
Haren | 


spincter muscle, where the conditions are | Question. way et Siva MaMaKun a showsune 


seminating some new and most valuable in- 
formation. It is now A nado certain, that the 
ova or of the in-worm, re- 
uire and air Pt hatch em, and that | 
they are always deposited outside of the 


———— for hatching. Tt is also probable 
wan Lod tee” those parts well anoiuted 

with the eggs cannot be deposited ; 
and, as the life of the parasite does not ex- 
ceed six or seven days, they may be com- 
pletely removed from the intestines in that 
time by the use of lard. N us insta 

of complete success with the ‘remedy, in 
case of children and animals, have come to 





our knowledge in the last six months, and 
therefore we think it wo of trial. This 
discovery ) lays upon the all the ‘worm 
lozen vermifuges,’ and ‘pink and 


senna draughts, so disgusting to mothers 
and children, and substitutes therefor an 
innocent external application." —- Concord 
(N. I.) People 





A RECORD OF THE ANCIENT AMERICANS. 
—The Helena (Montana) Herald says that 
near Diamond City, recently, a stone was 
found on the bad sah, about thirty fect 
below the surface, weighing 150 pounds, 
about two-and- a-balf feet in length, eight 
inches thick and eightcen inches wide. The 
surface of the stone is very smeoth, and 
upon it an inscription in three straight lines 
in unknown characters, running the whole 
length of the block. The hieroglyphics are 
deeply cut and very plain. Noone has yet 
been able to translate them. It is almost 
certain that they are a record of an antedi- 
luvian age. 


t# The marriage of Lord Byron's only 





gran ter, Lady Anne Isabel Noel 
King Noel, has just taken , audeshe is 
now Anuo Blunt. er mother was 


—_ Byron’s only daughter, Ada. 
New Orleans makes ice which it 
ime is better than that in the North, and 


sells it for one cent a pound. | 


G3 One day last a says the Demo- 
polis Republican, an individual < of the Afri- 
can persuasion entered the office of the 
probate judge in that city, when the follow- 
ing dialogue ensued; ‘Is dis de place whar 
dey gits for to git married?” * Yes,” 

yell, I got married two years ago wid a 
license, and now my wife's done run away 
and leff me and I want to get my name 
scratched off.” 

t@” A gentleman asked a negro boy if he 
wouldn't take a pinch of snuff. “ No,” re- 
plied the darkey, very respectfully, ‘‘ me 
tank you, Pomp’'s nose not —— «a 





AGENTS WANTED FOR THE 


Secret History 


OF THE CONFEDERACY. 


The astounding revelations and startling dis. 
closures, made in this work, are creating the mort 
intense desire in the minds of the poo “4 to obtaia 
it. The secret Dna! intrigues, of Davie 
and other Com leaders, with the Hidden 
Mystertes om “Behind the Scenes in Richmond,” 
are thoroughly eenfilated. Send for circulars and 
see our terma, and a full doecription of the work, 

Address NATIONAL PUBLISHING CO. 

my15-tf Philadelphia, Pa, 


TT E MUSIC BOOK for the Young Folks at 
Hiome is THE GOLDEN ROBIN, by W. O. 
Perkins. Containi elumentary I netructiona, at- 
tractive exercises, nnd several bundred popular rong. 
This new book will be found superior to all similar 
works, in many pointe esrential to a popular instruc- 
tion book im vocal music and collectiou of melodies 
for the youn Several editions have already been 
ordered, and the demand increases. Many of the 
ronge have been writien expressly for the work, and 
none of the songe are old ro! time-worn—sung 
through a dozen books, but new ond sparkling 
adapted to all occasions, and alive with the epirit ‘ot 
Price 50 cts, Sent, posi-pa 
OL'VER prwos & 00., Pubiishere, 
277 Washington Atreet, Boston. 
CHARLE* H. DITSON & Cu. 
711 rmsanathadis New York. 





the times, 


STILL ANOTHER GREAT INVENTION. 
AHIAND SPINNER, 


With 12 Sree. to accom ascempany the Celebrated Mea 
denhall Improved Self-acting Loom. 

It will do 10 day work of the old fashion Spin- 
ning Wheel in one day, and do it more easily. A girl 
or a boy can either the Spinner, or the Loom. 
The Spinner will epin 40 knote per hour, from short 

rolls, or 9 from roving rolls; and the Loom will 
make from 20 to 80 yards of cloth, or carpet per day. 
Every farmer and weaver should have them. For 
particulars and price list, addrees, with stam 

i. THOMAS 
Successor to A. R. Gates & Co. 


my22-2m 29 North 18th St, Philade!phia, 





AGENTS WANTED FOR 


“WONDERS OF THE WORLD,” 


COMPRISING 


Startling Incidenta, Interesting Scence and Wonder 
fai Events, in all Countries, all Ages, 
and among all Pe opie. 


BY C. G. ROSENBERG. 
OVER ONE THOUSAND ILLUSTRATIONS 


By the most distinguished Artists in Europe and 
America. 





The largest, bist ustrated, mort exciting, amu- 
sing, instructive, emtertaining, startling, humorous, 
and attractive subscription ever published. 
Send for cirenlare with terms at once. Address 

UNITED ST aT PUBLISHING CO., 


Lest November we published in The 
ig gee Sg E. G. Haserick of 
ed from the Journal of 


THE SATGRDAY EVENING POST. 


Rates of Advertising. 
Thirty conte « line for the Gret insertion. 
Twraty cents for each sdditiona) iusertica 
2 Payment te required in advance. 











UESTIONS AND ANSWERS 
ror 
GENTLEMEN AND THEIR SONS, 





| Question. Which ls the LARGEST Clothing House 


tm Philadeiph 
Anrwer. 
Sixth and Market » 


| otreeta. 
Question. Which is the CHEAPEST place 


Clothing for Gents, Bove ant ch Chi 
Anewer. Wanamaker & Brown's, Sixth and 


largest  Crothing House in the ci 
Answer. Because ft cogtalus more rooms a 


mg | PELRY 
more than 
oe any other Clothing ad Lancet , 
cer & Brown have the | 


3T 
| they always have the largest pum- 
of garments on hand for customers 


Hoaer 
| hears Why do Ww 
Abe wer. 


Wanamak tet & Brown's Oat Hall, at the 
SA 














the latest and my & 
TO CLUBS. —W nore six 
Goods sent to any 
| semi with the or, 


| pay all express 
te plait the 


jly —, 









ay county and siate. 


Iota, 
ent fully eal to in 
are ordered at one time, we will 





Customers ia the ely 
©. 335 Broadway, Corner of Worth @., (up stairs) New York. 


Onur euperior ( 


w har! 
tmitated, and » Patek. 


recently heen 
Watches sold tn a York, 
ou 


os Soe cetien tebe ae 





eo Coline Met 
Fell 


©. Be OOLAANS & Co. 


LOP Please state that you egw this advertisement in the Saterday Evening Post, 








the 
aestion. ‘De they have BUYS’ CLOTHING?! 
wer. An IMMENSE assortment. T 
many ere 81 ¢ roum on 


pe I pn ree Children “s Clothi 
uestion. How can | be atin that all this te so? 
newer, V = eo si 





salesmen and clerks will treat you wi 


the utmost a whether you wish 


to purchase or not, 


myssm 


we} my 


and eK MINE INE FOR YOUNSELY. 
Mosers. Wanamaker & Brown, and their 
th 


Question. bet ie Brown's CHEA 
PEK than ether 
Ane wer, ir « 
buying in Great sds iver the great 
and “toe de a large sal 
Question. Do they have goods “SSABY 
MADE," as well as 


= loner sradest 
Anewer. All lh 7 ~~ Styles are kept on hand 
have 


floor (so that do net bave to 
} ay: ral and Rave a apivndid sock ‘ot 
ke, and every 





NEW 
CRAYONS. 


LATEST NOVELTY. 


Conno'seeurs in Art, and all who are tired of the 


these new Pictures as they pase the Gallery of the 
undersiy ned, 


914 CHESTNUT STREET 


These beautiful effects, rst introduced by thie 
firm, are preciecly those of the fine French litho- 
graphe Aux Deux Crayons,” and may be imparted 
to all sizes of portraitur: trom the Carte de Visite to 
the largest heads. 


Wenderoth, Taylor & Brown. 
api7-7t 


THE 
Berkshire Life Insurance Co,, 


PITTSFIELD, MASS., 


Hon. THOS, M. PLUNKETT, President. 


JAMES FRANCIS, Vice President. 
BENJ. CHICKERING, Sec’y and Treasurer, 
JACOB L. GREENE, Assistant Secretary. 


This company offers Greater Inducementes to Po- 
licy Holders than any oh. + company in tre country. 

it has a Perpetual Charter, a Purely Matual Plan, 
Assets over a Million and a Quarter, able and trust- 
worthy officers. An euviable reputetion of reveniecu 
years standing. 

The BEKKSHIRE was the rrnet Compaxy in the 
United States to make ALL of ite Policies NOR- 
FORFEI/ ABLE. 

Every Policy isened by thie Com 
A. D, 1861, ls NoN-vORFEITABLE, an 
the Policy. 

An ANNUAL Payment Life Policy i* not ronrert- 

Ep by failure to pay Premium when due, but is con- 
tinucd in force under the Massachusetts Law of April, 


ny *ince April, 
60 erp cased iD 


EXAMPLE AT AGE 35. 

One aunual payment keeps the policy in force two 
years and three days. 

Two annus! payments, four years and twelve days 
Three annua! payments, six yeare and twenty-seven 


yr. 
Four annual payments, eight years and forty-six 
Five avpual payments, tem years and thiiiy-six 
days. 
Six apuual payments, twelve years and forty-one 
days 


Nineteen annua! payments, thirty yeare and « ban- 
dred and sixty-one days. 


All Profits aitably Divided annually among the 


ineured on the Contribution Pian, affording an An 
nual Dividend to Policy Holders ranging trom 
Thirty to Seventy per cemt, of the premium. 


WM. H. GRAVES, General Agent. 


PHILADELPHIA OFFICE, 
320 Wainut Street. 





&t., New York. 


1 Broome 
jy3-2m 190 south Clon ue. Chicago, DL | 





PARLOR STEAM ENGINE: | 


Made entirely of Metal; Boller and Furnace com- 


—) will w 1 

Sa; free from danger; achild can work it. Sent | 

free with instructions for §1.00; three for $4.50. 
WALTER HOLT, 

jy 102m 108 Nasean Street, New York. 





Prices reduced for cash. New 7-octave 
Pianos, of for $275 and upward: 
oon Catens Crone one Melodeons for $45 and up- 

gg at great ——- 


eles from % 
nd hag #1 roadway, New ¥: New on York. 
a A 


Pures MELODEONS, and ORGANS. | 





GOOD AGENTS WANTED. 


CALL OR SEND FOR A CIRCULAR 
febis-ly 


THE EPITOR OF THE SAT. EVE 
POST.—Eereeucp Fatrexp.—We have a - 
tive care for Copsumption and all disorders of the 
Lange and Throat. cured the inventor and han- 
Qrode of acquaintances. We will give §1000 for a 
case it will not relieve, and will send « ‘un’ Gon 
to any sufferer who will address us, SAYKE & OO. 
210 ocedesy. New York. mys-3ua 








\ AKFE YOUR OWN PHOTOGHAPIHS. 

A with full directions, mailed for 15 
wecese guaranteed. Addicés BLACKIE & 
| CO., 746 Broadway, New York. mys om 





—My GOLDEN COMPOUND 


Se caiet pare Se gon Sieh, oat beeeh 
on e 


| im #1 days, in every : money refunded. Sent 
pal for 80 owes « package, or 8 for 
M. A. JAGGERS, Calboun, ‘is. 


NEW 


WENDEROTH, TAYLOR & BROWN’S 


old style of photographs, are invited to examine 


——_—- aaah 





Dr. J. A. Surnman, Artistic Surgeon, 
* who have called at his office aut during 
has returoed from 


No. 67 eden | ew York 


Dr, Sirenman ts the founder of the ‘ Marado 


his 
cal — 


of tore postage stomps: 








1609 CHESTNUT STRELT 
PHILADELPHIA. 


ADDRESS THE INVENTOR, 
OR. B. FRANK. PALMER, Pacs* A.ALine C! 
the moet eiuivemt Selenite ad Bungiea! Bort 
the world, the ra 


been b 
the aw LD AND 
MEDALS (or “ Fi 


MEDALS of the ne WORLDS oe IN 


LONDON AND a TORK | oe 


t Ho- 
Re € oF ‘at 
UkONS OF Pais pice Peseste ey OF iow 


the ENGLISH and 


Dn PALMER 
ane rolienion, aided by met, of the be 


( ic et - 
S"comaiea mineioned ae coeteretriass ‘ oe Nes 


onered w 
SILVER 
GREAT 


AR a as AVY. dix MAJON-GENBRALS on 
more than @ 
soldiers have worn the LIMBS on active 
duty, while etill numbers of eminent civilians 
are, Fe | important positiens, and 
effectually 

Au Genuine 


name of the inventor 

Amputations, and fall information for persons in 
o—_ ? onde, sept free to applicants, 
other 


sons interested, is mont respectfully solicited. 

The well-known LINCOLN ARM Iie aleo made 

solely by this Company This im bas the pe | 

tronage of the U. 8. VERNMEN 

To avold the imposition of yh cory. 

ISTS, apply only to PALMER, as above directed. 
oct30-ly 








“Preserve and Boguiate, met Dee 
stroy,” je a sound motto in medication as well as 
otates manehip. 
organs and regulate tae secretions with Tamnant's 
Errenvescent Seitzen APenient, and you cure 
dyepepeia and liver complaint by @ process in har 
mony with the laws of Nature. Violent medicines 
have had their day. They devitalize the system 


ou thie exhilarating specific. 
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS, 





AGENTS WANTED FOR 


Sights and Secrets 
OF THE NATIONAL CAPITAL. 


A work descriptive of Warhington City; ite high 
and low life, magnificent public bulldings, hidden 
mysteries, villanies and corruptions, the inride work 
ings of the Government. Showing how the public 
money is squandered; how rings are managed; how 
officials are biacked-mailed; how co anterteiting is 
carried on; and all about female lobby members, lady 
clerks, &c. It le the epiciest, mort thrilling, instruc 
tive, aud startling book published. 

ff [ 7” Send for circulars and see ow terme, and a 
fa 5 Goomteen of thework. Addres 
NITED i + | ES I BLISHING CO 

411 Broome St., New York 


api?-Om 





THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE, 


Magnifying 500 times, mailed for 3) Cawta, Tunes 
for $1.0, Address F. I’. BOWEN 
jed7-ef Box 229, —* Mare, 


Eres FREE! FREE: 20 Photographs 
distinguished men and beautiful women 





the —— by hie Wh deep SE eT RT terrible bie of al a 








RUPTURED PERSONS NOTIFIED. 
; ielty yt 
ls prot eeional a tm ee Roe, a casio te tooclve ~~ 


patienta, and the 
hie experience, that 
recetve them at hie office, 


City, 
Dr. Suen an’s (nventions are the only ag secure, and comfortable radic«l curatives for Mernia, ot 
Ruptore, in all ite varied forme and stages, in persons of every age, without 





jel@ly 
eS DOLLARD, 
618 
CHESTNUT #T., 
PHILADELPHIA, 
PRE ais AETISTE 





HAIR. 


Inventor of the celebrated GOSSAMER VENTI- 
LATING WIG and ELASTIC BAND TOUPACES. 
Instructions to enable Ladice and Gentlemen to 
measure their own heads with accuracy. 


‘or Wigs, Inches. T and 4 
Not 1.—The round of the rer _— 
head. eo 1L— forehead 


“ 2 — From Pay back ae far ae bald. 


over the head "| “ 


From ear 
round the fc leochoal| 

He hae always ready for eale a splendid stock of 
Gents’ Wigs, Toupees, Ladies’ Wigs, Half Wigs, 
Frisote, Braids, Curls, &c., beautifully manutac- 





“PALene LIMBS” have the | 
fined. 


PampAiets, which contain the New Ruisa for | 
y mat! or | 


tured, and as cheap as any cetablishment in the 
Union. Letters from any part of the world will re- 
ovive attention. 

Private roome for Dycing Ladice' and Gentlemen's 
| Hair, nos-eowly 





‘AGENTS. AGENTS. AGENTS. 
The Pacific Railroad Opened. 


Seven Days from New York to San Francisco 
And now @ new interest is felt in 


THE GREAT WEST 


by everybody. We have toned . NEW EDITION 
of our popular work, 


“BEYOND THE MISSISSIPPI,” 


By Albert D, Rich written up by the author 
to the Summer of 1869, othing out will compare 
with th's book now. New teat, new « ving?, new 
index, new maps. It now containe pages, 216 
tituetrations, and te the meet complete of ali books 
on the list, We sell it with all itiona at ite orl- 
ginal price 
It je the only book that can show 


The attention of Sargeons, Phyeicians, and al! per- 





Preserve the vigor of the digestive | 


Rearon as well as the stomach rejectethem. Kely , 





| injury) im soft, luxuriant, beaotifu 





mailed for 25 cents, or samp!e of % for two stampe. 
reas ELK. THORNTON, 
Hoboken, New Jersey. 


maré)-6m 








| 








stead very profitahle employment tur 
ay te busin, either Ladies or 
Gents. A neal enclosing, 8 ceut Camp, ©. L. Van 


Allen & Co., 171 Broadway, New York, my20 12 


Mis 18 NO HUIBUG!—By senting. 
erpta, with », height, color of eyes and hair 
you will receive, by retarp mai!, ® correct piccure ol 
your future husband or wife, #/th Dame and date 
of marriage. Address W. FOX, P. O, Drawer No. 
40, Fultonville, New York. apli-1tt 











$1 GOOD FOR ONE viel sea ot Agents 
will please cut thie - and se Of partica 
foa,to MELER & Co. 
138 Sennede a, Philadelphia, Pa. 


$100 2.28 6 MONTH TO AGENTS, We have | 


THE OLD WEST AS IT WAS, AND 
THE NEW WEST AS IT IS. 

Agents should not attempt to eel! imitation hooks 
or those which cover but a small portion of our 
Western territory aud a limited space of time, but 
give people what they really want, the full and com 

pate history of the whole Weat from 17 down to 

resent me. We ehall pay large commirsions 
3 this work, and agente can get termes by applying 
to the publishers. 
AMERICAN PUBLISHING CO, 


Marttord, Conn 
Newark, N. J. jems-4t 


BLISS & CO., 








Curls! Carls! 





SAMPLES 


SENT FREE. “4 


A eample of Prof. ROBINS CURLIQUE will be 
rent free to any address, The Cuntique will carl 
the etraightest hair on the firet ayy a} ation (without 

flowing curie 

Address, with stamp, l’rof. B. H. KOMB, Parkman, 
Ohio. m) 2 Sua 





ADY AGENTS WANTED In over city and | 


4 town in the United States and Canada tw sell 
“The Empress, or Lady's Companion,” su article 
required by every fem ale. Agents can make from 

5 to 910 a day, Send for cireniar, Mavauen De 
Vou, Empress Manufacturing Co., 7446 Browiway, 
New York city nyse (tow 


CANCER 


Cured without pain, use of the Knife, or canetic 
burning. Cl culars sent tree of charge. Addreer 
DKS. BABOCOCK & BUN, 
7008 euneoent New York. 


Agents! Read This! 


We will Pay Agents a Salary ef 620 
per week and «xpenres, of allow 4 larger comrmin- | 
sion, to sell our new and wonderful invention» 

Address M WAUNER & OO., Marshall, Mich 

mys tm 





marti 410 





PUYSICITAN’S LEGACY. Fall dire 
41. thons by which any one can + nas ily prep pare acertain 
care for DYSPEPSIA, LIVER COMPLAINTS 
DEBILATY, &e., maiied to invalids on receipt of 
10 eta. /t has stood the leat of over W years Ad 


@rese De. VALMEK, Lock Bos P., Brookiyn, New 

York. mys" 

———__— | 
allgo, snetructions #5 | 


y TREES EY, !) conten 
cents, Address Bux 14, Port Deport, Md 
yt 3m | 


onten, yey Cities, 
ey ta the pablic maalnet tn 
for 









Bumber of af\cted 


regard to the duration of the 
avana, Cuba, established several years siuoe for 


themenives to the care'of hie puplia, ewafl ble ported 


with photographic likenesses of cases cured, and other particulara, mailed on rece!pt 


| PURE cay 


AND SOLD B 


burg, Pa 


W asta To self the Asc 
Ay CAN KUT rae hE The 
Tees eae 


c CAN SERS ene B CO., Bosten, Mase, 














$15 THE COLLINS WATCH FACTORY. $20| perma re Rear 


‘es Ursina. 
F THE CANADA BEAR. 


Superior « telhes stom ens lat cpfioning, giving 


and \ectrasing the 


. oleh el Galen 
vane, Mamo Oo., (late 
man, (ate _Lenplengh & Comp 


Y —_ DRUGGISTS. 










Machine. Ws Fe 
ao ESrcvae ct aed 
83.500 Sr oe ree rmeem, Hoe 





present samber 
post paid, a. | 


hive mot it 


+ “AnT 


New York. Only complete 


1807 wt wae then the 


The fact that they this 
crease the amount, tet 
that these * Liets” are 


Ly sayy One yo 


ot ‘ Hundred wom « 
alter we unheritatingly 
Lundred — 

Hut « ehort time ola 


on every vide lor “Col 
very partics to whom w 
patent Ax. 


The year having no 


one more List of Ove 


dred (100) local ps wore 


The more we 


of coarse, somethin, 





| vertiving by 


100 ss ZLES wilbeg ven by 


o y+ 4 SSeS 
mail two papers Milward's 


kp VERB 
Ean PebOy Sica tas ME 


number now altogether four (4) 


ris — 
phate ct ) Quinine, with 


gence enna 


yet dievov 


‘PNIA 
Hh Chie PAIS we'Co. Oneeiste, Now Tork. 


qugnsnas, 
, of ~ hew 


ee yo A tl samples 


Se ha ysyee es 
er “PH CINING Ant. 


tells all secrets of the mort 


‘toms ond cham 
Sues = eee 


oe will 46 
A980 
a DAY aN 


GEO. P, ROWELL & CO,, 
Advertising Agents, 


40 Park Mew, New York. 


oe 


WHAT ADVERTISERS SAY. 
The firm, whose letter we print below, gave us in 


largest coutract we had ever 


received for our * Liste of 100 Local Newspapers.” 


yoar renew the order and in- 
he best argument we can give 
good advertising mediums. 


LIPPINCOTT & BAKEWELL, 
MANUFACTURERS OF 
Axes, Shovels, Haws, &c.. 
No. 118 Water @treet, 


Pivrent pan, Pa. 
Mesers. (ino. P. Rowets, & Co. 


, Dee, 5, lowe 


“ ago with much heeitaiion 


ae ou en advertisement for one of your Lista 


apers, a very ehurt time there- 
added two more Lists of One 


od before we were Lnqulred of 
n's Patent Med Jacket Ax,” 


proving to us that your plan of Lists had reached the 


© wanted to introduce the new 


whearly gone by, we cannot 


but believe your syetem of advertising ny “Liste of 


the kind of advertici 


Local re” ie jast 
want, Ae we to-day forward you an order etl 4 


Hundred paper, me 
ole One 


with newspaper agents and od! 
tore’ «ge ute the mure eatiafied we are that the arrange- 
ment we have made with you |e preferable to any we 
have ever beard of. The merit of the Aa itec!f has 
to do with the great demand 
for it, but we are eatiefied that by your system of ad- 
“Lists” we have accomplished in one 


year what would have ordinarily taken us Ove years 


to accomplish, 
LIP! 


We belleve there has 
tract given oat In New 


ed us lo Beptember last 
had aleo made app!tecati 
al! casce 
Orrur 

Ne 


Mesere Geo P 
Gievta 





} | “Bhi pou contract as gi 


Rows. & Co,, 0 
Having compared your fiyuree with those 


Neepeettully 


‘INCOTT & BAKEWELL. 
never been an advertising cun- 
York city for which the com 


petition was so yreat ss forthe one which was award- 


by P. H. Drake &2Co. They 
ob to the publishers direetia 


Their letter etates the result 


op. 1 Deasne &@ Oo, | 
w Yous, Sept In 1" 
‘ark How, N Y: 


farvirhed ue by other advertising ag: ori-e and with 
the lorme obtaln ed trom pabtishere direet, for Hy pone 
eertion of adverieemente of Miautation Hitter 


Magnolia Water, we find them satisfactory, ao “ 


ven in letter of thie date. 


ue as by causing the advertisements to appear 


| without unnecessary delay 
| amoant, 944.7% 96, (Forty-three Theusend, Seven 
| Hundred and Seventy-ix Dollars and Twenty six 


Your bille for the 


Cents.) will be paid in accordance with the terme pro- 


poeed. Yours, very ree 


pectfall 
r ne DRAKE &2CO, 


BEND FOR OUK 24 PAGE CIRCULAR which 


counteipe 


A List of over One Ibo 
pore, (Ne beal adeertiaing mediums, ) and price cards 
| showloy advertielng rates, and mach valuable infor 


seand Newepa- 


mation on the eabject of adverticing, free for I cent 


stamp Addr es 


GEO. P. RO 


Advertis 


Ne. 10 Park Kew, %. ¥- 


WELL & CO., 


ing Agents, 
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“Te seve Doe Sylvico, if be ie alive,” 
answered in « calm, Orm voice. 
“ Vou *" 
“Yoo, I! When I was shelteriers, did 
not to me your home amd yout 
Teact? You are saltaring, and im my turn, 
1 beve come to say ‘bere r 


at Merreos, whose 


eye eparkied with « clear and bright fire, | 


her featarce breathed a of msaneatine 

grece, and so soft and calm « smile playe 
ad her rosy lips, that Conchita felt her 

subjugated, and, in spite of herself, 

re-entered her heart 

* I ewear it to you,” she enid, as she om 


braced the girl warm!y 
“ Thanks,” Meresdes replied. ‘ Good- 
, Conchita ! in three « you will have 
aed betrothed, ta be dead.” 





CHAPTER XVI. 
TUE INVASION, 

Let we now give some explanations about 
the Indian expedition, an! the preparations 
and arrangements made by Nocobotha, at 
the moment of attempting the siege of 
Carmen. 


** If you encoeed in this affair,”’ Don Tor- | 


riblo had said to the two gauchos, after 
gins them orders to carry off Don Bylvio 
‘Arenal, ‘‘you will receive fifty ounors 
more. Bat nothing, and be careful." 
Panochite Corrocho, when left alone, 
shared the ounces between them with trans 


porta of joy. 
Don fA mounted his horse again 
and proceeded to Carmen, where he «pent 
several days in his house, though no one 
wae aware of the foot. 
hed two interviews, under different dis- | 
with Pinobeira, at the Pulperia del | 
the usual meeting place of the gauchos. | 
Fach night, three poy bm mules, laden with | 
bales, left the city, under the escort of In 
dians, and proceeded in the direction of the | 
Andes, 


At length, one night, after a | con- 
ference with Pincheira, Don Torrthio left 
Ei Carmen in his turn, his presence in the | 
town having not even been eu 1 Atl 
six leagues from Carmen he found Panchito | 
and Corrocho, whom he sharply apbraided | 
for their aloth in executing hia orders, and | 
he recommended them to act as promptly as 

On the morrow, the day of the nandu 
hunt, Corrocho presented himeelf at the 
= of the eatancia, which Patito had re 

sed to open, 


On leaving the two bandits, Don Torribio | 

weeded to the natural grotto, where we 

ve seen him chanye his clothes once be 
fore, There he put on his Indian trappings, | 
aud following the banks of the Rio Negro, 
gslloped towards the island of Ghole teechel, 
where he had yinted to meet all the war 
detachments of the combined Patagonian 
and Arauoano tribes 

The wight was one of the most delicious 
ever enjoyed in Amerioa. The fresh air 
odorous with the penetrating perfumes of 
the flowers that grew in masses on the river 
banks, disposed the mind to reverie. The 
aky, of a dark black biuc, was embroidered 
with stare, in the midst of which sparkled 
the dassliing Houthern Cross, which the In 
diane call aren. Chayke. The moon poured 
ite soft light on the sand, played on the fo- | 
liage of the trees and desiyned fantastic 
forms on the sand-banka, The wind blew 
softly through the branches, in which the 
blue ny at intervals uttered the melodious 
notes of its plaintive song. Here and there, 
in the distance, could be heard the hoarne 
roar of the cougouars, the sharp whine of 
the panther, and the snapping bark of the 
red wolf. 

Nocobotha, intoxicated by this lovely au 
tumn night, checked his horse's speed, and 
allowed his thoughts to wander. The de 
scendant of Manco -Capai and Manco-Oecllo, 
the first Incas of Pern, saw pass and repass 
before his mind the aplendors of hin race, 
which had been extinct since the death of 
Athahualpa, the last Peruvian emperor, 
whom Pisarro's soldiers asenasinated. His 
heart swelled! with pride and joy when he 
thought that he was about to reconstitute 
the empire of his ancestors, The avil he 
trod was hie; the air he breathed was the 
air of his country! 

He went on thos for a long time, travel 
ling in the land of dreams The stars be 
gen to grow pale in the sky; the dawn was | 
already tracing a white line, which gradually 
became tinged with yellow and red streaks, 
and, at the approach of day, the breeze 
freshened Noowbotha, suddenly aroused by 
the ley dew of the pampa, threw bis cloak 
across his shoulder, with a shudder, and 
started again at a gallop, after looking up to 
Heaven ant muttering 

** Bither death or a life of liberty !" 

A sublime remark in the mouth of this 
man! Young, rich, and handsome, he 
might hare remained in Paris, where he 
had studied, lived there like a nobleman, 
and enjoyed abundantly all the pleasures | 
of this world, Bat, no! free from all am 
bittous thoughts, and without calculating ou 
human gratitude, he resolved to deliver his | 
country 

At about cight in the morning, Noco 
botha halted before an immense tolderia, 
facing the island of Ghole-Isechel, At this 
spot the Rio Negro attains its greatest 
width, and each of the arms formed by the 
island is about two miles and a-half across. | 
The island, that rises in the middie of the 
water, four leagues long and two wide, is 
one vast bouquet, whence the most deli 
cious fragrance is exhaled, and in which in 
pumerable binds sing, Ilumined on this day 
by the beams of a eplenaid sun, the island | 
sevined to have been laid on the river like a } 
basket of flowers for the pleasure of the 
eyes and the delight of the fancy. | 

As far as the eye reached along the banks 
of the river, thousands of toldos and chocas 
could be seen erected close together, and 
their strange colors ashing in the sun 

umerous canoes, nade of horse hides sown | 
together, and generally round, or hollowed 
out of the trunks of trees, crossed the river 
im every diregicn 

Nocobotha entrusted his horse to an In 
dian woman, and walked among the tol los 
In fromt of their openings the ostrich 


reo peunons of the chiefe floated in the 


He was recognised +o soon as he arrived 
The warriuts <ivew up im iine as he parse. 
or bowe:! respectiuliy before bim. Th. 
Veneration the southern nations have ever 
fel. for the descendants of the Incas seemed 


Ghaaged into « species of mioration, The 











During his stay he | The ulmen rose without replying and 


outside, kept listeners aloof. 
| could not restrain a movement of pride. 


| caney, how many warriors have you aasem- 


|} myself at Carmen 


| pelled by the wind, may hide our move- 


| thousand horsemen aud ten thousand in- 
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bejewelled coronet that adorned his brow 
to arouse the most lively joy tn all 


he reached the river bank. fishing 
vaner ed him across to the tand, 
where « bad bern bh 
Lecan- 





“If my father permite, 1 will conduct him 
to bis tolde.” 


“Go on,” the chief aaid. 

Lucaney bowed a second time, and 

ided the great chief along a track 
ormed through the bushes. They soon 
reached « toldo of brilliant colors, large 
and clean, the handsomest on the island, in 
a word,” 

‘My father is at home,” Lucaney said, 
| lifting the ponche that covered the open- 


| "E; ccchethe went in. 
** My brother will follow me,” he said 
The woollen curtain fell again behind the 
two almensa. 
This abode, Ike the others contained a 
| fire, by the side of which Noocobotha and 
Lucaney seated themselves. They smoked 
in silence for some moments, when the 
great chief addressed ~—- 
| ** Have the ulmens, Apo-almens and oa- 
raskens of all the nations and tribes assem- 
| bled on the island of Ghole-lsechel, as I 
gave orders *" 
“They are all assembled,” Lucaney an- 
awered 
*‘ When will they come to my toldo’” 
“The chiefs are awaiting my father's 
good pleasure,” 
Time is precious, Before twilight we 
must have ridden twenty leagues. Luoaney 
will warn the chiefs." 


went out, 

‘*Come'!" Necobotha said, #0 soon as he 
was alone, *' the die is cast. i am in Casar's 
position, but, by heavens, like him, I will 
cross the Rubicon.” 

He rose and walked for more than an 
hour ap and down the toldo, immersed in 
deep thought. A noise of footsteps was 
heard; the curtain was raised, and Lucaney 
appeared. 

** Well ?" Nooobotha asked him. 

* The chiefs are here.” 

** Let them come in!" 

The ulmens, sixty at least, dressod in 
their richest clothos, and painted and armed 
for war, panned silently one after the other 
in front of the great chief, saluted him, 
kissed the hem of his robe, and ranged them- 
selves round the fire. A troop of warriors, 


Nooobotha, in spite of his self-command, 


‘*My brothers are weloome,” he said, 
‘*T wan impatiently expeoting them. Lnu- 


bled r" 

** Two thousand five hundred.” 

** Chamata ?" 

** Three thousand.” 

** Metipan ’” 

* Two thousand.” 

* Vera r” 

‘* Three thousand seven hundred.” 

* Ki . 

** One thousand nine hundred." 

Nocobotha wrote down on his tablets the 
numbers stated by the ulmens, who, after 
answering, ranged themselves on his right 
hand. 

** Lucaney,” he continued, “is Pincheira’s 
war party here ?” 

** Yea, father.” 

‘* How many warriors has he?” 

** Four thousand eight hundred.” 

‘* Mulato, how many have you ’” 

** Four thousand.” 

*Guaykilof ’" 

** Three thousand five hundred.” 

** Killamel ?” 

**Six thou-and two hundred.” 

**Churlakin *" 

* Five thousand six hundred.” 

“Which are the nations that accept the 
quipus, and seut their warriors to the gather- 
ing place Y" 

** All!” Churlakin anewered proudly. 

** My heart is satisfied with the wisdom of 
my son, What is the effective strength of 
these eight nations Y" 

* Twenty-nine thousand seven hundred 
and sixty meu, commanded by the bravest 
ulmena,’ 

**Good,” said Nocobotha. ‘' The Anucas 
and Araucano chiefs here present have 
brought twenty-three thousand seven hun- 
dred and fifty warnors. We can alse reckon 
on a reinfercement of five hundred and fifty 
gauchos, or white deserters, whore assist 
ance will be very useful to ua The total 
strength of the anay is ninety-four thou- 
sand nine huodred and fifty men, with 
whom, if my brothers place confidence in 
me, we shall expel the Spawiarde, and re- 
gain our territory within three months.” 

** Our father will command, and we obey." 

‘Never bas a larger and more powerful 
army menaced the Apenish authority «ince 
Tahiti Mahi's attempt upon Chili, The whites 
are ignorant of our projects, as 1 convinced 
Hence our sudden in- 
vasion will be to them a thunderbolt, and 
render them motionless with terror, Oa 
our approach they will be alrealy half con- 
quered, Luoaney, have you distributed all 
the weapons I sent you from Carmen to the 
warrior, who understand their use ?"’ 

‘A corps of three thousand two hundred 
men is armed with muskets and bayonets, 
and abundantly provided with powder and 
ball.” 

“It is well, Lacaney, Churlakin and 
Metipan will remain with me, and aid me in 
communicating with the other chiefs. And 
now, ulmens, apoulmens, and oaraskens of 
the united nations, listen to my orders, and 
engrave them deeply on your minds, for any 
disobedience or cowardice will immediately 
be punished by death ™ 

There was a solemn silence. Nocobotha 
took a calm and haughty look round the 
assembly. 

‘**In an hour,” he continued, * the army 
will start in close columna, A cavalry corps 
will protect each infantry detachment. The 
army will extend along a line of twenty 
leaguer, which will be concentrated on Car- 
mean. All the chiefs will fire the country 
as they pass. in orler that the smoke. im- 


ments and oover us like a thick curtain. 
The crops, estancias, and all property be- 
longing te the whites, will be barned and 
levelled with the ground. The catile will 
be sent to the rear-guard to swell our booty 
Show ho merey to the bomberos, but kill 





tw and it will a6 oat 

alter the boty ts ied that te 
warriors advance . 
and pot as Be and make 
haste, for we be in frout of Carmen by 
meow |) ol 

cbicf bowed and silently defiled oat 
of the teldo. 

A few minutes later an extraordinary ani 
the Indians, The =. - wast doen the 
ojaews 
| toldoe and loaded the males; the warriors 
assembled to the sound of musics! instru- 
ments; the children lasrced and saddled the 
horses ; in short, burried preparations were 


made for a start. 

Oradually the disorder ceased. The ranks 
were formed, and several detachments 
started in different directions. Noovbotha, 
standing on the of a mound, and ac- 
by his three aides-de-camp, Lu- 
caney, Churlakin and Metipan, followed 
with a giaes the movements of the army, 


: 


longer visible, Already the plain was on 
fire and veiled the horizon with a black 
amoke. 


, where twenty-five 
Aucas horsemen were —. for them. 
The set out on the trail of the army— 


and beautiful that very m was gloomy, 
desolated and caeeed ell and ruins, 


From a distance Pedirito and his brothers 
perceived the Indians, and although sur- 
rounded by a swarm of warriors, they suc- 
ceeded, through their courage, in escapin 
from their enemies, with the exception o 

Juan, who was killed an Indian 
lous. Pepe and Lopes, wounded 





went on in front to watch the movemeuts ot 
the invaders, while Pedrito, covered with 
dust aud blood, galloped to give the alarm 
at 


This escape larly anzoyed Noooboth 
y ‘ooobutha 
and disarranged his combinations, Never- 
theless, the ay continest ite marob, and 
the 


at nightfall could be seen through 
the obscurity, Ai the head of one 
hundred warriors, Nocobotha made a 


cirouit and advanced on Poblacion del Sur. 
All was silent, and the barricades seemed 
abandoned. The Indians succeeded in scaling 
om, and — oe carried oe seh 
bad it not been for vigilanee ajor 
Bloomfield. 

The great chief, not wishing to shake the 
confidence of hie men by vain attempts, feil 
back and ordered a camp to be formed in 
front of the town. Pursuing tactics hitherto 
strange to the Indians, he made a paralic! 
and ordered a wide ditch to be dug in the 
sand, the earth from which served to throw 
up a breastwork that defended them from 
the cannon. 

Pivcheira, Ly we know, was t Carmen fee 
the purpose of arranging a revolt among the 

ocobotha desi 


gauchos. As N red to come to 
an unde with him as to the decisive 
attack, he sent Js the town a Chilian 


Aucas, This bore a white flag in 
in asked for a parley. He 
was Charlakin, Lucaney, Meti- 
pan, and Chan who were orde by 


Carmen. 
The four ambassadors, standing within 
half gun-shot from the town, with their 
long planted before them, with the 
ostrich plame, the symbol of their dignity, 
flying out, were waiting motionless on their 
horses, Their leather armor was covered 
with coats of mail made of small rings, 
which had doubtices bel to the soldicrs 


of Almagro or Vald The bugler, 
haughtily standing a few in front of 
them, waved his flag. The chiefs’ steeds 


were armed with rich harness, embroidered 
with silver plates that eparkled in the sun's 
beams. 

The Spanish pride suffered at the thought 
of treating on equal terms with these Pa- 
gans, to whom they even refused a soul, and 
whom they did not recognize as men. But 
it was necessary to gain time; perhaps the 
reinforcements from Buenos Ayres were al- 
ready under weigh. 

The Intian bugler, wearied at receiving 
no answer to his two first summons, blew a 
third peal by Churlakin’s order. A Spanish 
bugier at length replied from the interior of 
the town, and the barrier was opened, 
leaving & passage for a soldier, who carried 
a white flag, and waa followed by an officer 
on horseback. This officer, it will be re- 
membered, was Major Bloomfield, who, as 
an old soldier, was unwilling to appear be- 
fore the Indians except in his full dress 
uniform, 

Ile proceeded without hesitation towards 
the almens, who, through their silver orna- 
ments and their immobility, resembled at a 
distance equestrian statues. 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 

The employees and persons connected 
with the Public Ledger, with their families, 
comprising about 1,500 persons, on Monday 
(the 5th) made an excursion to Atlantic 
City as the guests of their employer. Every- 
thing passed off pleasantly; no accidents | 
happened; and the la party safely returned 
to this city about wr . Such * doings” 
retlect great credit upon Mr. Childs, the pro- 
prietor. It is using money in the right way. 
£7 At a recent mass meeting of the 


which, within a quarter of am hour, was no | 


Nocobotha descended the hill and went to | 


a tou ble trail, alas! the country so green | 


—- —— 
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The New 

On the Sth of July new monument to 
Wasabi was dedicated. 

pedestal in front of Independence Ball, in 

is 


POULADELPHUA, SATURDAY, JULY 17, 1869, | Chestaut street. bbe aA, statue 





will bear the name WASHINGTON; 


ERECTED 
BY THE 
WASHINGTON MONUMENT ASSOCIATION 
or THE 


on Puiladolphia; or get a draft on Philadelphia oF | prngr sCHOOL DISTRICT OF PENNSYLVANTA, 


New York, gapente to ovr ardor. If a draf 
a chee 


be had, se 
tonal {| @ even thie is 
United Ptates notes. Do not se 


ble to our order on a Na- 
Nhle te mot send 


money by the 


The total cost, including a railing, will 
about $6 
The statue is by Mr. Bailly, an artist of 


z 


Express ‘ompenicr, anlers you pay their cbarg.*- | this city, and is nearly a copy of that of the 
} 4 an © your Fue » SESE statue by the great French sculptor Houdon 


—or for Dru 


price 655. By remitti 
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Tne Post to February 20th, —— the 
whole of “Cut Apnirt; orn, Tne 

or Fate,” by Miss Amanda M. Douglas, and 
of “Tur Rep Court Farm,” by Mra. 
Henry Wood. 








INDUCEMENTS. 


In the way of new Noveleta we an- 
nounce :— 


The Last ef the Incas. 


BY GUSTAVE AIMARD, Author of “‘ The 
Queen of the Savannah.” 


George Canterbury’s Will; 


By Mrs. HENRY WOOD, author of ‘ East 
Lynne,” ‘* Roland Yorke,” &c. 


A Family Falling. 


BY ELIZABETH PRESCOTT, Author of 
‘Between Two,” &. 


With ormeR NoveELets and SHort Sto- 
Rigs, by a host of able writers. 

We also give a large amount of Interest- 
ing and Instructive matter, in the way of 
Sxetcues, Histonicat Facts, News, Ac- 
RICULTURAL INFORMATION, &., &c., 

A copy of either of our large and beauti- 
ful steel Engravings—‘‘ The Song of Home 
at Sea,” *‘ Washington at Mount Vernon,” 
** One of Life's Happy Hours,” or ‘‘ Everett 
in His Library”—will be given to every full 
($2.50) subscriber, and also to every person 
sending on aclub. Members of a Club, wish- 
ing an Engraving, must remit one dollar ex- 
tra. These engravings, when framed, are 
beautiful ornaments for the parlor or li- 
brary. ‘‘ The Song of Home at Sea,” is the 
new engraving, prepared especially for this 
year, at a cost for the mere engraving alone, 
of nearly $1,000! 

When it is considered that the yearly terms 
of Tu Post are so much lower than those of 
any other First-class Literary Weekly, we 
think we deserve an even more liberal eup- 
port from an appreciative public than we 
have ever yet received. And our prices to club 
subscribers are so low, that if the matter is 
properly explained, very few who desire a 
literary paper will hesitate to subscribe at 
once, and thank the getter-up of the club 
for calling the paper to their notice. 

For Terms see head of editorial column. 
Sample numbers are sent gratis to those de- 
sirous of getting up clubs. If any of our 
readers has a friend who he thinks would 
like to take the paper, send us the address, 
and we will send him or her a specimen. 

ssiceihaliieieeeesieenies 


George Canterbury's Will; 
By Mrs. HENRY WOOD, author of “ Eact 
Lynne,” “ RoLanp Yorke,” &c. 
In Tuk Post of next week we design com- 
mencing a new Serial with the above title, by 








Saints at Loran, Utah, Brigham Young 
called Aaron Thatcher * to go on a mission | 
to preach the Gospel until he would consent | 
to get married and falfil the measure of | 
his creation.” 
wanted among the Mormona. 
tH The common notion that the Friends 
are dwindling away is incorrect. Daring the | 
last year the Orthodox branch of the society | 
alone received about fifteen hundred new 
members, whilst large numbers were added | 
to the Hicksites. | 
C3 The grasshoppers in Kentucky chew 
the tobacco plant, and the farmers consider | 
it an expensive vice, 
3” Rereatina Rreiea—The govern- 
ments of Europe, it is said, are gradually | 
coming to the conviction that repeating 
rifles are a failure, The Swias have given 
them up as too complicated for use in the | 
field, and the French have put an end to 
their trial of Vetterili's system. Almost all | 
the armies of Europe are of opinion that the 
new weapon has been too hastily adopted, 
and are about to re-commence their experi- 
ments with other breech loaders. 
CW The red-woed forests in California 
are gradually disappearing, and will be gone 
entirely in a few yeara, Meantime, no se- 
cond growth is coming up, and economists 





them on the spot, Killinan, with twelve 


predict an era of drought unless trees are 
planted to attract clouds and moisture. 


our gifted contributor, Mra. Henry Wood. 
This will be an excellent opportunity to 
commence subscriptions to Tue Post. We 


wish it would do well to apply as soon as 


possible. 


GH We call attention to Messrs. Stewart 
& Co.'s advertisement of the celebrated 
Sterling Spoel Cotton in another column, 
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standing brought into action; it is calcula- 
tion ized ; it is the doctrine of proportion 
reduced to practice ; it is foreseeing contin- 
gencies, and providing against them ; it isex- 
fecting contingencies, and being prepared 
or them 

tW John C. Breckinridge is to deliver a 
speech on agricultare at a country fair in 
Kentucky, in September. | 

£@~ A Mormon elder was recently pre- 


' sented with nine boys and five girls the same 


morntir g. 

C3 In Paris “low shoes” are coming in 
fashion for ladies, of the same color as the | 
stocking, and the stocking the same culor as 
the dress; also, the Iadies are universally 


| 


| adorned with the large “ sailor collars.” ! 


$2.50, will get the Premiom Steel Engraving. The | city of Richmond. 
liste may be made up compointly, if desired, of Tus probehly the most reliable portrait of any 


Samples of Tus Poor will be sent gratis—of the 


Notice.—Correspondents should always ; 
keep copies of any manuscripts they may | modern costume at Raleigh, N. C., by Ca- 
send to us, in order to avoid the possibility | nova, the head from Cerachi’s bust. 8. The 
of loss; as we cannot be responsible for the | *tatue in civic costume in the State House, 


ine | Greenough, and 


SEW ING MACHIENE Premium. Fors ran, | also in continental costume, in the capitol at 
at 92.50 


Richmond, Va. The mask for that portrait 


seribers at §2. 960 
—we will send Grover & Baker's No. 23 Machine, | was modelled on the face of the President 


a ee Te cae every | St Mount Vernon, in 1785, the statue be 


mium List, inasmuch as he pave | been engaged by Jefferson cxpressly for the 


be Houdon statue, 


ind we possess of W , if the educa- 


tion and competency of artist be con- 


sidered, is one of the first four works 
in which sculpture was pu employed 
in the United States for the bration of 


the hero's memory. 
The otber three are—2. The statue in 


in Boston, by Chantry, the head from Hou- 
don'’s bust, and 4. The colossal figure by 
Greenough, at W ,in Roman cos- 
tume, the head from Houdon's bust. It is 


We can still supply the back numbers of | probable, in fact, that all future statues of 


the great man will be copied as Chantry. 
lastly Ball ly, have copied 
theirs, frum the beautiful and placid por- 
trait achieved by Houdon. 





LAY representation in the Methodist Epis- 
copal Church, it is asserted, will be approved 
by a majority of nearly three to one at the 
elections now being held to determine the 
question. In the total membership of 1,250,- 
000, it is stated, that 300,000 adults of both 
sexes are entitled to express their opinion 
on the subject, but that less than 30,000 
have voted. The election was continued 
through June, and the vote cast during the 
last week will not equal that already report- 
ed. It was supposed that the measure would 
be defeated by giving to the female mem- 
bers the right to vote, but, on the contrary, 
the women have large!y increased the ma- 
jority in favor of lay representation. The 
Annual Conferences, it is reported, will not 
be immediately affected by the adoption of 
this measure, bat will in a few years be mo- 
dified by the introduction of the laity. In 
1872 the lay delegates elected by the Quar- 
terly Conferences, will meet at the same 
time and place with the Annual Conferences, 
to elect delegates to the General Conference. 


Tue ARMY OF THE PoTtomac.—At the 
recent meeting of the Society of the Army 
of the Potomac, General Meade, who was 
received with great enthusiasm and pro- 
longed cheering, made a brief but warm de- 
fence of the Army of the Potomac. General 
Meade claimed that impartial history would 
yet do justice to the deeds and merits of the 
Army of the Potomac. The rebellion, he 
asserted, could never have been put down 
but for that army. In it bad occurred fift 
per cent, of the deaths and wounds whic 
occurred during the war, and where the men 
die and are wounded that, said General 
Meade, is the army where the work is done. 
In alluding to the subject of Government 
interference by telegraph with military ope- 
rations, be asserted that all history proved 
that where a generu]’s operations were var- 
ried on near the Government and controlled 
thereby, they were ineffectual and failures. 
This, he contended, had been the great hin- 
drance in the want of success of the Army of 
the Potomac. 


t(# Commodore Nutt and Miss Minnie 
Warren have in a small way entered into 
the holy bonds of wedlock, and started, per 
rail, to enjoy the moon of honey at West 
Haven, Connecticut. They were assisted 
in the marriage ceremony by Mr. Thomas 
Thumb (Stratton) and Mrs. Thumb, Mrs. T. 
T. being a sister of the wife of the “ old 
salt,” Nutt. 

(2 Why are balloons in the air like 
vagrants? Because they have no visible 
means of support, 
€#™ ‘ Belles” call a great many people to 
cburch, 

t# According to the census of 1860, 
| there were in the United States but 1,050,000 
mechanics of all kinds, against 2,433,895 
farmers, and 705,067 farm laborers. 
cm The London streets, placed in a 
single straight line, would reach from Liver- 
| pool to New York. It takes three hundred 
| and sixty thousand street-lamps to illumi- 
nate London, 

(a The World announces the following 
as the financial problem of 1869:—How to 
water railroad stock and make two millions 
out of one, 

(#™ Although the ladies love trails, they 
will not wear their dresses any longer than 
| they can help this season—not a day. 

In Agassiz's ‘‘ Journey to Brazil,” we 





{ 


Evideutly bachelors are not | shall probably print an extra edition of the | gre told that there is a prevalent suspicion 
early numbers of this story—but those who | among the Indians and negroes that a por-" 


trait absorbs in it*elf something of the vi- 
| tality of the sitter, and that any one is likely 
| to die shortly after his picture is taken. 

t#™ A couple of fellows who were pretty 
thoroughly soaked with bad whiskey, got 
into the gutter. After floundering about 


| for a few minutes, one of them said : “ Jim, 
| let's go to another house—this hote! leaks.” 
€#™ Sonnd economy is a sound under- 


(@ You can always find a sheet of water 
on the bed of the ocean. 
(9 The Western car builders’ associa- 


‘tion at Chicago resolved that six-wheel 


trucks for the large size passenger coaches 
and sleeping cars are the safest, and, all 
things cousidered, the be-t for railroads to 
use, W ht or hammered iron was also 
said to be decidedly preferable to cast for 
wheels and axies. 

tw” Cork trees are now raised in South 
Florida, from seed impurted from Portugal. 

t@™ An Minois horticulturist grows ruses 
on apple trees. , 

€@” Guard against reading too much or 
too rapidly. Read rather with attention ; 
lay the book often down; impress on your 
mind what you have read, and reflect upon it. 
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Count de Gaspuria eon Female Suf- 


frage. 

While so many of our thoughtless or light- 
drained American writers and speakers are 
——— themecives ridiculous in the esti- 
mation of cool-beaded thinkers of both » xen, 
it is not amiss to nt them with the 
views «xp eased by the eminent scholar an! 

hilosepher, Count De Gasparin, on their 
Soastee “hobby,” female soffrage. A close 
reasoner, always arguing from cause and 
effect. he has given a forcible paper to the 
public in 1’ Bgalite on this very subject, and 
one whove train of analysis and conclusions 
canpnet be oy by the most ardent 
supporter of the cause. As an elector, he 
claims that woman would “fill her role as 
mother equally ill with that of wife,” both 
to be lost altim “im the whirl of poli- 
tics.” There are few persons, male or fe- 
male, who will not agree with Gasparin in 
this deduction. Iu proof of his argument, 
he says tnat :— 

‘Iu the first place, public life claims time. 
Those who invite woman to become a man 
really only wish it to a minimum extent. 
Unfortunately, logic bas its inexorabilities. 
One in a man or one is not. One enters 
public life or one does not; it ix a question 
of taking up or letting alone, The women 
who embark in public affairs must devote a 
portion of their lives to reading the journals, 
studying public and political 





ae Ae 
sisting at public meetings und following par- 
liamentary discussions, * * * We should | 
see women’s clubs, salons of political wo- 
men, and journals written by women, (very 
well written, I doult not.) We should have | 
to stand by at the coming of the female man | 
(femmchomme), inferior both to the woman 
and to the man, who would have renounced 
all grace and not have exchanged it for | 
strength. Think of woman delivered over 
to the press reports, to the insolences of | 
caricature, Trained to the contest, giving | 
and taking hard hits, she would soon lose 
the charm of softness and modesty, which 
are at once a charm anda defence. I know 
well what the family would lose; I wish to 
be informed what politics would gain. Would 
there be less intrigue, fewer passions, lees 
prejudice, few persunal questions taking the 
lace of questions of principle? * * * * 

oman is superior and influential only on 
condition that she is a true woman. ake 
from her neither her silent action nor her 
noble domestic empire, which includes her 
household, her children, her husband, too, 
and in addition to these the sick and the in- 
digent. The political woman, the blue- 
stocking, the woman who has exchanged the 
family for the public, stands already before 
us in the road on which we are urged, as a 
warning and a scarecrow.’t 

There in a nut-shell is the whole truth 
about this woman's suffrage question. Only 
a limited ne Se “ght in this eo 
Ay no ay hp the t to vote. Count 
De Gasparin is right in his logic, and the 


oO 
w of America and Eogiand, who are 
not ' beside themselves,” will thank him 
for the manly words he has written in their 
behalf. Phtladaiphia Inquirer. 


The Indians. 
Mr. Vincent 





t of Pueblos, numbe: about 5,000, he 
says are industrious, in t and self- 
supporting. They have seen but few white 
men, being rarely visited by Americans. 
Their villages are about 100 miles west of 
Fort Wingate, and are easily approached by 


neatly plastered, 
high, built on the top of high rocky bluffs, 
and capable of easy defence against attacks. 
They manufacture pottery, woollen blankets 
and d ruise corn, beans, peaches, &., 
and have large flocks of goats and op. 
They recei us with cheers and b - 
ty, entertained us and fed our avimals. 
They ask for teachers and schools, and tools 
with which to till the soil, for which they 
are willing to pay in corn, wool, &c, They 
are within a few days’ walk of Prescott, 
Arizona, where the people are now paying 
$18 on gue the sack for flour. 

Mr. Colyer thinks that a lasting peace can 
now be ar with the Apaches, and 
states that the recent depredations on the 
Plains were committed by remnants of 
tribes, the Cheyennes and Arapahoes, de- 
feated by Sheridan and Custer last winter, 
having gone to their reservations. The 
** Friends,” according to Mr, Colyer’s report, 
are hard at work, and will soon establish a 
better state of affairs. 


A PAnts paper describes how French 





mobs are dispersed :—‘' The commisraries 
wear their scarfs. A first roll of the drum 
is heartl, succeeded by a short silence. A | 
second roll, and then thc se words: ‘ In the | 
name of the law, Retire!’ To which is 
nearly always added: ‘ Let all well-inten- | 
tioned men withdraw!’ A third roll, some- 
times accompanied by a fourth—the somma- 
tion de grace—after which the troops fire. | 


The Sae Francierce Zrial Steam Car- 


riage. 

The problem of wrial nav is solved. 
Within a year we shall travel habitually to 
New York, Europe, and China by wrial car- 
ringes. ‘Lhe trial trips of the model steam 
carriage, at Shell Mound Park, have been 
entirely and completely enove-sful—exceed 
ing the most sanguine anticipations or b. pes 
of the buikiers, The power of the prupel- 
lers was greater, and the resistance of the 
atmosphere less thau were estimate, and 
the peed attaine] was proportionately 
greater. Protected by its patent rights, we 
believe that the Airial Steam Navigation 
paren md of California and its grantees will 
ry ily constitute the most single 
inoor interest in the States — 
ove acowteg, Ce railroad, steamship, or 
telegraph combinations. The thing is done : 


four weeks the first mrial steam carriage, 
capable of conveying six persons, and pro- 
pelled at a rate exceeding the misimam 
speed of thirty miles an hour, will wing its 
flight over the Sierra Nevada on its to 
New York and other remote parte.— 

the San Francisco News Letter, June iA, 


Vinotnta ELection.—The rey for 
Walker (Conservative) in 84 coun in enti - 
mated at 23.000. There is snid to be a Conser- 
vative majority of 61 in the Legislature. Six 
Conservatives and three Radicals are elected 
to Congress. One of the Congressmen elect 
isa negro, Walker made a speech in Rich- 
mond, after the election, ia which he said: 
‘*We must remember that we have sue- 
ceeded on the platform of universal suffrage 
and equal rights, and we must see that 
those who opposed us, as well as those who 
supported us, have all their rights, and are 

rotected fully by the law, and with the 
aw, and under the law, [Loud cheers] 
They must be educated and taught the 
value of the great boon of franchi-e that 
has been coaferre| upon them and the true 
value of being a citizen. We must not for- 
get that the opportunity of winning this vic- 
tory was given us through the liberality of 
President Grant--[Loud cheers}—aud we 
must see that its fruits are for the benefit 
of all.” 





Notuine Like VeLLumu.—Of the dura- 
bility of the vellum and parchment there 
can be no doubt. They seem to suffer from 
no internal cr ! to decay, as do woud 
andiron. The * Virgil” in the Vatican has 
lasted since the third century, and might 
last as much longer. In the Imperial Library 

Paris is a ‘‘Prudentius” of about the 
same date; and in nearly every public 
library in roy are manuscripts of ages 
vary from to 1,300 years. It is cu- 
rious, in fact, to reflect that, while many 
noble monasteries are in ruins, and some 
even hardly to be identified, except by 
most sealous antiquaries, manuscripts, 
which were ancient before the abbeys rose 
from the level of the ground are now in 
good preservation. 


Tue Fruit Cror.—The supply of fruit of 
ow a — a promises to be 
mense. The pear trees 4 
out our own state aro pe bending 
neath the ht of the fruit. The 
es crop in Maryland and ware will 
unprecedented, The railroad companies 
in the latter state have now ready over four 
hundred Ss ventilated and shelved 
ears for transportation of the peaches. 
It is believed that these arrangements will 
be hardly sufficient to move the fruit, and 
that more cars and sailing vessels will be re- 
quired. The inhabitants of Delaware are 
congratulating themselves that the penin- 
sula, which has been impoverished by fail- 
ures in former years, is now favored by ua- 
P crops. 





Tue Siamese twins have received « 
careful surgical examination at the bands of 
Sir James Sim; Sir W. Ferguson, and 
many other distinguished English surgeons. 
The general decision is, that while it — 
sible that an operation to separate m 
would be attended with no serious results, 
the probability is that it would be perilous. 
Sir James Simpson says that ‘‘ Chang and 
Eng have themselves no desire to be surgi- 

divided from each other. But some of 
their relatives and families have become 
anxions that they should be separated, if it 
were possible to do so.” 





WomMaN MERCHANDISE.—Miss Susan B. 
Anutbony says: 

‘* Women all over the land marry men, for 
whom they feel no love or respet, merely 
for the want of food.” 

Hereupon, the Gulden Era, Cal., shrewdly 
remarks, ‘‘ This is certainly damaging to 
the cause of woman suffrage, for does it not 
follow that if women seil themselves for 
food, they would not hesitate to sell their 


| votes for money ’” 





(@” An Iowa paper reports that as a man 


and his wife were at work in a field in that 


state, their child, which was in a basket 


When the armed force is only composed of | near them, was beard to cry, and the hus- 


sergeanta-de-ville (policemen), the officer, 
instead of ordering his men to fire, says: 


band asked his wife to go and see what the 


‘of mess Pork at §270,292,50, Mere 





trouble was. She, intent upon her work, 


‘ Break up that assemblage, and arrest every | delayed a few minutes, and then, to ber hor- | 


one you can lay hands on!’ This is what | 
occurred at the barricade opposite the Va- 
rieties. Thore who defended it—nenrly all 


men in white blouses, and waiters at cafes or | a hoe which he held in bis hard, and killed 


resta c rants—not having retired at the sum- | 
mons, the agents charged, and the captures | 
were mace. 
of two kiosks (or newspaper stands), some 
benches, some of the iron work ured to pro- 

tect the trees, and some building materials 


tw At Titusville, Pa., on Thursday even- | 
ing, a flash of lightning etruck the wells 
and oil tanks Nos. 85 and 86, on the Tall- 
man farm, Upper Cherry Run. The tanks 
contained over 1,000 barrels of oil, which 
ignited simu!taneously, and the tanks burst. 
The burning oil ran across the Tallman 
farm and the Pittsburgh and Cherry Run | 
tract, burning eight other well« and 3 000 
barrets of oil. The daily production of the | 
wells destroyed is estimated at 400 bar- 
rels. The total amount of the oil burned 
was 8.000 barreley, and the total loss 
$55 000. 

€# The Journcymen [House Carpenters’ 
Association of Washington, have inserted 
the word *‘ white” in their constitution, to 
exclude colored carpenters from member- 
ship. 

te” Lay De_eocates.—The vote on the 

nestion of introducing the system of lay 
> srenreal inte the councils of the Methodist 


at the restaurant Bonnefoy.” 


Episcopal Church stands aa follows, acoord- 
ing to the latest returns: In favor of, 52,806 ; 
against, 18,5846. Majority in favor, 33,960. | 


coiled around it. The husband, in the sewn 


This barricade was composed | the marriage reason has set in with extreme 
severity. The English keep one chapiaia 
constantly in bis robes; and as for Ameri- | 
| can young ladies, they are married by scores, | 
taken from the works in course of execution | and, indeed, I do not think that one will be 


| sleeping. 
affairs, and worn out with care. 


ror, found her child dead, with a large snake 


| 


of his anger and grief, struck his wife wit 


her instantly. 
ty” A Paria correspondent writes ‘ that 


left single by the end of July.” 

tH The mouument to Fitz Greene Hal- 
leck, at Guilford, Coun., was dedicated on 
the Sth. 

{W™ It is understood that the Mississippi 
election will not take place until the lutter 
part of November. The matter was before 
the Cabinet. It is thought the election in 
Texas will be equally remote. 

C#” A young woman in Michigan has ap- 
plied for a divorce afver a protracted wed 
ded life of exactly two weeks. 

{2 What people can never live long nor 
weargreat coats’ Dwarfs. 

tH The late Steplen Girard, when sur- 
rounded by immense wealth, and supposed 
to be taking supreme deligh. ia its accuma- 
latiun, wrote thus toafriend: ‘ Asto my- 
self, I live like a gaily slave, constantly oc- | 
cupied, and often passing the night without | 
I am wrapped ina labyrinth of | 

ido pot | 
value furtuve. The love of labor is my | 
highest emotion. When I rise in the morn- | 
ing, my ouly effort is to labor so hard during | 
the day, that when night comes I may be 
enabled to sleep soundly.” 





Barnett’. Koallisten meves Tin, Sun 
| burn, Freckles, Reda. se and Noaghmess of the Skin 
| &e.; caring ‘ ped Hand and allayiny the Irrita 


| tite, and removing thouee socretions whict, cause tick 


Pre-Histerte Man. 

The Pall Mall Gasctte :—"* We have 
heard lately almost too mach about the pre- 
historic man, and the supply of flint imple- 
menta, perforated shells, and split marrow- 
boace begins to exceed the demand; but a 
receat discovery in the department de la 
Dordogne of buman skeletons cocval with 
the mammoths and andealably appertaining 
to the earliest quaternary period presents 
features of such unu+ual interest that the 
French government have seat M. Lurtet, 
the distinguis»ed palmootelozist, to make a 
report on the subject, He reports that the 
bones of five akeletons have been discovered, 





which only three are perfect, afford tenti- 
mony fatal to this theory, having evidently 
contained very voluminous brains, Tho 
skulls are now in the bands of a committee 
of savants, who are preparing an exhaustive 
cran report.” 


THE MARKETS. 


FLOUR—There has been « fair business doing, 
About 12,000 bbs sold at $5@B5,50 for superfine; Lan 

D4, 2 for extra; G6@T, ww for Northwoet extra femily; 

7 for Peuna extra; and §4,50@8 for Odio and 

~ family. Kye Fiour; obie suld at 94, 1ids 


Oo nAIn Wheat hae been tn falr demand, 8500 bre 
Rew Delaware red sold at $1,5000 1.00, 90.000 bus old 
Peana aed Western red at §1,454)1,02, 0,000 bus 
amber at $1,55¢91,00, small lote choice am $1,%, 
2000 bus Not » wring at $1, 47, and 2000 bas Califor 
nia at 81,1001.7 W bus. Rye; sales of 5000 bux 
Western and Penna at §1, 1,35 bar. Corn; 
40 000 bus Westera mixed seid ef BGRIT>, 90,000 bus» 
Wortern yellow at ee, am! 36.000 bus prime 
Delaware and Penna 5 at He@ Fi Y bur. Cate; 
50,000 bus prime Penna aad Weetera sold at TH 78. 
t Penna and Southern at 56@ 700 
vo ae to qual 
1 


visio she market goatinnce dull. Gales 

~ 1 at oue 
@W59 for city packed. Sales af Beet liame are 
quot.d at teres Bacon—Sales of plain apd f 
canvassed Tiame at To@ Al ne ; Kxcelsior Hime 
Tc; Sides at 18M 1Myec, and Shoulders at 15qp 15 We. 
Green Moate—600 tes pickled Hans sold at 18m 
i84c; salt Shoulders at 12 ite, Lard —Sales of 
400 bbls and tos Western at 19\¢c for steam and ket- 
tle rendered, Butter—Salee id packed at 15@ 
%, and prime roll at fe. Cheese Sales of 
prime factory at 17@1¥0. a sell ot W@sic Y 
dozen, 


COTTON._The market fs lees active. About 1000 
bales of Middlings sold at B4yc for Uplands, ond 
Ne for New Urieans. 

HAY ‘Prime Timoth eC Soa ke 1,00 

— me imot ” .~, 
Mixed do $1,950 1,45; talortee do $1,25@), 20, ee 
# 100 Be $1,70@1, 00. 





{2 General Sherman says the Indians 
are generally doing well wuder the new 
policy of the administration, and don't steal 
more than their share of cattle. 





Imteresting te Ladics. 

I have had a Grover & Baker Sewing Machine in 
use for several years, and have done all binds of sew- 
ing on It, Inctuding boy's clothes and shirt making. 
It has never cost anything for repairs, and gives me 
pertect satirfaction. I hoartily wieh every mother 
owned one.—Mre. H. L. Thomeon, Dancannon, Pa. 
wife of Rev. Mr. Thomeon. 

Tus a Ay 1 ee Palace ome 
are so persons can 
Oy ty 
ner is excellent. Some may bave the ouri- 
osity to know what kind of dishes oan be 
served in the — weg somewhut 
abridged, a ofa °. , abstract - 
ed the ciher tag from the “City of New 
York,” which runs between C and 
Rochester : 


Dry toast, 10 cents; butter toast, dipped 
toast, hot biscuit, 15 cente each; milk toast, 
25 cents; beef tongue, sugar-cured ham, 

corned beef, sardines, 40 cents each ; 
spring chicken, whole, $1; spring chicken, 
half, {-nsteak with potatoes, mutton-cbop 
with potatoes, 75 ceate each; breakfast 
bacon, ham, 50 cenw each; eggr, boiled 
fried, sorambied, poached, omelet, plain, rn 
cents each; omelet with ham, omelet with 
rum, 50 cents each; vegetables, chow chow, 
and mixed pickles, ten cents each; cherries, 
15 cents; strawberries, preserves, 25 cents 
each; French coffee or tea with an order, 
15 cents; coffee or ted without an order, 
25 cents, Worcestershire sauce, walnut 
cateup, horseradish, French mustard. Wine, 
cigars, 


Dr. Geuraud’s Oricntal Cream er Ma- 
gical Beaatifier, 

This preparation has acquired a reputation which 
makes it sought after by ladies coming from or going 
to the most distant countries, for it bas no equal or 
rival in ite beautifying qualities, Like all other of 
Dr. Gounaup's preparations thie hae extended ite 
sale anti! it has become a specialty by ite own merits, 
and is not the creatare of mere advertiring noto 
riety. It le recommended from one customer to an 
other on actual knowledge of its valne and utility 
Prepared by Dr. Paix Govnacn, 4 Bond etreet, re 
moved from 453 Broadway, New York, and to be hed 
of all druggirts. )e26 21a 

(WW An old author quaintly remarks: — 
** Avoid arguments with ladies, In spinning 
yarns among silka and sufins & man is sure to 
be worsted and tiuisted ; avd when a man is 
worsted and twisted he may consider himself 
wound up.” 


Te Remeve Meth Patches, 
Preck'es and Tan from the face, ase Perry's Moth 
and ckle Lotion, Bold by al! Druggtets. Prepared 
only) Or. B.C, Perry. m)6im 








2 The Queen of Madagascar has re 
cently been baptized in one of the churches 
of the Lon’on Missionary Society—an event 
which is pleasantly regarted as tending to 
protect missiona: «s against the gastronomi: 
proclivities of he Majesty's subjects, some | 
of whom have a ws ikness for the flesh of mis 
sionaries, witout vias in regard to their de 
nominations 


tiom canu* » the BITES OF MOSQUITOES and 
otler aneauylng Ineccts 





Cw The thrifty Chinese in San Fran 
cisco are said to bave £5,000 000 gold 
hoarded in old stocking*; sud a saving« 
bank has boen started, to get it into cir u 


| lation, 


Mottowar'’s Puss.-Por sertoting the lor app 


headache, bile, heartburn, dyrpeprla, diecasee of the 
liver aud kidpeys, thie m dicioe bas bo equal 


CH A man was tried, some little time | 
beck, fur stealing severa! clocks. Tue de 
fence st up for bim by the learned gentic- | 
man who appeared for him was this: ** That 
after the prisoner had taken the clocks to his 
own house, Ae pul ‘em all back.’ The jury | 
didn't see ic | 


| out the United States 


The Happy Man. 

A singular incident took place last mon'h 
in a village church near Belfast. A youn, 
couple presented them-elves to be married 
On arriving at the church the bridal party 
were slightly ‘‘under the influence.” Toe 
bridegroom was very shy, and kept weil in 
the background, and the ‘ best man” put- 
4: bimeelf forward, appeared! to the curate 
to be the “happy man.” The curate called 
ae: mpd upon the ‘beet man” to re- 
peat necessary responses, and strange to 
say he com with the request, the reeult 
being that in a few momenta, to his surprise, 
he was married. After the ceremony the 
parties adjourned to @ cottage, and an ani 

ted took place as to who had 


mated discussion 
the —_ to a the bride, The beat 
man oe BS 


Let net Prejadice Usurp your Beasen. 

It te a fact that, im the minds of many persona, « 
prejadice existe againet what are called patent med! 
clnee; but why should thie prevent you resorting to 
an article that has such an array of testimony to 
support it ae HOSTETTER'S STOMACH BITTER? 
Physicians prescribe it; why should you discard it. 
Judges, urually considered men of taleut, have used 
and do use it In thelg families; why should you re 
ject it? Int pot your prejudice usurp your reason 
to the everlasting injury of your health. If you are 
slick, and require a medicine, try these Bitters. 

W hen the bodily cnergice are worn out by anxiety 
and need « stimulant, this ie the best that oan be 
taken. It te tempered and modified by hygienic 
herbs and roote, which preveut it from fevering the 
bivod ; and henoe |t does not produce a mete tempo- 
rary excitement, to be fullowed by injurious reac 
tion, but communicates a porman: nt potency to the 
eatire vital organizetion, Some of ite berbal con- 
stituents are slightly soporific, se that im cases 
where sleeplessness te one of the acoumpaniments 
of pervous disease, a dose of it taken towards bed- 
time will tend to produce quiet and tofreshing slum- 
ber, For palpitation ef the heart, tremors, hyrter 
los, fainting fite, general restioseness and the cages 
lene foare and distrossing fancies to which ladles are 
expectally subject, ander certain morbid conditions 
of mind and body peculiar to their sex, the Bitters 
will be found the mot ayrecable and certain of all 
counter-trritaute, 

The consthationally nervous may readily keep 
their tufirmity in constant check by the dally use of 
this healthful vegetable tonic; and thoes who have 
“shattered their nerves,” ae the phrase is, either by 
imprudent Indulgence or undue physical or intel- 
lectual labor, will find im thie vitallziog elixir a 
prompt rortorative. jy 

t@™ Charles Godfrey Leland, who ia now 
making some noise in the literary world, is 
a very bandsome, mauly fellow, six fect two 
inches in his stockings, but so finely - 
tioned, and so graceful in mauner, tbat one 
doesn’t notice his stature. His ‘* Hans 
Breitmann” papers are said by Lowell to 
excel anything which this country has pro- 
duced in the way of bumorous writing. Hoe 
is a regular professional with his peu, ponte 
fora , sketob, ereay, or story, and wi 
do it in forty lines or three hundred and 
eighty-one, precisely as you order it, 





femething New and Sartling. 
Prychologic Attraction, Fascination, or Science of 
the Soul, A new book, 400 pages, noupariel, ecle- 
gently beand in cloth, by Herbert Mamilton, B. A., 
author of “ Natural Forces,” ete. This wonderful 
book contains full and complete inetructions to en. 
able any one to fascinate and gaim the confidence or 
leve of either sex, and control or subject the brute 
creation at will, All possess and can exert this men- 
tal power, by reading thie book (not a mere circular 
or advertising scheme), which can be obtained by 
sending your addrese and postage to the publishers, 
sepi6-ly T. W. Byaus & Co., 
129 Beath Tth st., or 41 South Gh ot, Philadelphia. 





It is one of the sin coincidences 
connected with the decease of Mr. Henry 
J. Raymond that he should have passed the 
very last afternoon of his life in making ar- 
rangements for the reinterment of his son 
who died a few months siuce ; and still more 
remarkable that, on the of his 
death, he should have said to Mr. Medill 
that he would prefer a death by apoplexy to 
any other, It Ws a tradition of the eloquent 
James Otis, of Revolutionary fame, that he 
had often expressed a desire that when his 
time should come to die he might be struck 
by lightning; and that one day he stood in 
the front rway of bis house, with the 
door open, as a small cloud passed over. 
One single thunder-bolt - fell from it, 
and that struck him and killed him in- 
stantly. 





“A Werd te Mereemen.”’ 

DR. TOBIAS’ CELEBRATED VENETIAN 
HORSE LINIMENT tae boon Wwoted by the fret 
horeemen ip thie country, and proved to be superior 
to any other, The late Liram Woedrull, of “trotting 
fame,” wae pover without @ bottle in hie stable. It 
ie aleo ured by Col. Bush of the Jerome l’ark Course 
at Fordham, N. Y., who bas over twenty rauning 
horece under b'* care, among which rank some of 
the Gnest stock in America, It le warranted to cure 
lameness, sprains, sora hes, bruises, galir, cuts, wind 
galls, colic, sore throat, vailin the foot, and over 
heating, when used according to the directions. 

All who own of employ horece are aseured that this 
Liniment will do all, if not more, in curing the 
above named complaints. No horse peed die of colic, 
if, when first taken, the Liaiment ls used according 
to the directions. Always have a bottle in ) our etabie 

Price, in pint bottles, one dollar, The genuine is 
signed 8. 1. Tobias on the outelde wrapper, For sale 
by the draggiet+, saddiers and storekeepers throu ch 
Depot, 10 Park Place, New 
York ys 


CW In Pari« it ia not thought derogatory 
to oue's dignity to consult ex enemy, and a 
the portions servel are ample, A party of 


three or four, expecially if one or more of | 


them are children, usually order meal« for 
lews than the number of the party. Thus 
two dishes of meat will often suffice for a 


| party of three, and so with the two dishes | 
lef vegetables and the other courses of the 


uinner 


Fer Biack Wermes, 
And Pimples on the face, aes Perry + Comedone and 
Piraple Kemedy. Prepared only by Dr B.C. Perry 
19 Bond et., New York Sid 


everywhere The trade 


| supplied tu Philadelphia, by 


iy om dJonsetos, Hottowar & Cownor 


€W~ A couple in Bavanrah, met for the 


| first time on Friday last, courted Baturday, 
were “engaged Sunday, and married on | 
Monday. The groom is 75 aad the bitde 15. 


6H” Matches are now made with rodiam 
instead of phowphorus. It ignites as easily, 
and is free from olfeusive vdure 


Barbara Fritehic Again. 
The Washingtoa 


passe.) throngh Frederick at any me, with 
a vingle «xception, ~ > at 40 clouk in the 
marning, before Mre, Fritebie, or 
elee, was up, he rode ap to the Coorvoess 
square before the residerce of « lady who 
had relatives living in bia town of Lextug- 
tos, and tearing off a white strip from the 
side of a news , he wrote upon it; 
“Gen. T. J. Jackson is vow to 
near Frederick without leaving hia eompli- 
ments for Mrs. ——., but 
repose, and will not awaken her.” This 
was hung upen the door knocker. Besced, 
that Mre. Fritchie had two young girls, rela- 
tives, st< with her,and these copeneed 
with the "fady at the garret w of 
bee aces. near the creek, and as the Union 
eneral Reno poset through on his to 
South Mountain battle, these jeune lnsies 
ran out 3 miniature flag and waved it, while 
the troops raised a co . This wae the 
origin of the flag , aod enthusiastic 
loyalty transferred it to Btenewall Jackson.” 


S a +e a p-a r-i-ttt-e—a 
RIDDEN VIRTURS BROUGHT TO LIGHT. 

For 200 years the curative propertice of Sareapartila 
have lain dormant in «@ part of the foot, that have 
eacaped the notices of chemista, By the new process 
recently discovered by Dr, RADWAY, im extrect- 
igg the medicinal propettics from eab- 
stances that onter the composition of SAD WATS 
RENOVATING RESOLVENT, SARSAPA- 
RILLTAN, the crystalline principle of Sareapariiia, 
was found to possess the (rwe cirtues ascribed to 
this root, and, obtained as ft now ie under Dr. RA D- 
WAT'S new process, resouce, by ite wonderful ca- 


of the medical faculty. 
SARSAPARILLIAN, SARGAPARILLIAN, 
asruvlated with ether ingredients of exarsordinary 
Curative prapertioa, enters into the composition ef 
RADWAS'S RENOVATING RESOLVENT, 
and this remedy may now be considered as the mest 
effvctual and quick curative remedy te all Chronte 
Glandular, Skin, Kidney, Bladder, and Urinary dis- 
eases, In diseases of the Langs, Broschi, Threat, 
and Liver, tt affords immediate sestetance, Mt com- 
manicates its curative powers throagh the bleed, 
ewoat, and arine, The momeut It te swallowed it com- 
meners ite work of parification and the expulsion 
of corrupt humors from the bleed. It 
waste of the body with sound and healthy matertal, 


Question.—Dr. A. asks, “Will your Beseivent 
make « per mt cure of i secondary @ie 
case? If so, have you satisfactory proof f” 

Anewer.—We have « number of cases of persons 





Ulcers, Fever Sores, W erme in the Shia, Galt Ehoum, 
Cancerous Ulcers or Tamers, le quick and pesttive. 
In all cases where there te discase enused by impure 
blood, depraved babtt of system, functional éerange- 
ment, or through the evil effects of Mereary or im- 
perfect digestion, this remedy will cure, if it lets the 
power of human agency todo se. The experience 
of over % years gives us confidence in the curative 
efficacy of our remedies, and justifics us ia making 
these promises to the public. 

Price of H. R. esolvent ( Sareapariitien), 96 for etx 
bottles, or @: per bottle, at No, #7 Maiden lame, and by 
druggists, Ask for RADWAY'S RESOLVENT, 
and see that each bottle has the word 4A RSA PA- 
RILLIAN on the oateide label, 

Rapwart & Co,, No. #7 Maiden lane, New York. 

Bold by Drugytets everywhere, and in Philadelphia 
by Johnston, Holloway & Cowden, @O8 Arch & 

mytOet a 

€W” Speeches are often as good for what 
they do not contain as for what they do, 
Many more men have been ruined by say- 
ing too much than have failed for saying too 
little 

Woman's Bights. 

While the men have thelr Reapers, Mowers, 
Iloree Makes, Thrashing Machines, ete., every we 
man has a just claim to be provided with each labor 
| coving implements of household use as the Une 
Veusat. Croraes Warsess and Dorr Wassine 

Mac aine 


MARRIAGES. — 


CW Marriage notices wart always be acoompasied 
by a responsible nam+ 








On the 5th of Jone by the Bev. M. D. Marts, 
Mr Danten K Wiceos to Mine Lainie Evawe, both 
| of thie city 


On the Jet loetant, by the Rev. W. C. Robinson, 
Wisttas & Simon to Kama 8. Buroos, deagh 

ter of Veter Avhman, Req, of sble city 
On the Sth of June, by the Kev r.caws y. 








Mr. Jous M. Lo Minne nm, of Baltimore, to Mise 
Lizgin Lo KReas, of thie elty 

On the tet luetent, by the Rev. Andw, Manehtp, 
| Mr Krome F Uant to Mise Kanecea Lamson, 


wath of thle city 
tev J UL Peters, Mr 





On the 2th of Jane, by U 

leon M Lamers to Miee Atwima L. MoOwaerr, 
danyhter of Jdotn Meta Feq.. both of thie etty. 

(on the let Inetant. by the Her W. C. Kobluson, 
Mr Tomas Eo Leeuw to Mice Bums Pinneis. 

DEATHS. 

| ow « Deathe mart always be scoompe- 
pled ya reepour'ble game 


(ro th: Oh lnetemt, Mr “amt ct & artemecon, in 
Lie Wh year 

(mt "th imetant, Mre Mancaget, wife of John 
P teroham, aged 41 years 


(nthe th eetant, Mee Careanine Denne, aged 


dyer 
On Whe tth Imetant, Fowano Bewrace, in hie 66th 
vear 
On the 4th furtant, Mr Mamy Cusstwemes, te 
|} ber Tih yee 
| Onthe ¢ inetant, Euestapere, wife ot Wm. Sat 
ton, Io her UL vee 
Oo the Sd instant, Komeat Jomxeros, aged @ 


i rt 

| Om the ad notent, Writas, sonot Willem and 
| Hasoeh Perris, aged % years 

| On the 8d lostant, Wisse J. Beewrom, aged 6 
' 


rare 




















AE ciara carr nae 
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The day of life is done! 
And set the sun ! 
Byes dim to fairest sights that earth can 


w 
Eare X18 h entrancing music flow ; 
And brow, 
Unwrinkled now ; 
Indeed the day is done ! 


But is the day yet done? 
And eset the sun? 
When seas of amber t transfuse the air, 


everywhere 
O'er hills 
The ame thrills 
Heaven's day is just begun ! 


-2ee- 


THE PROPHETIC PISTOL. 


A WAYSIDE REMINISCENCE. 


[The following sketch is from (Aambers's 
londen Journal, The American repre- 
sented is the typical American, as yo Ngee 
in Kngliah journals -and who 
acts sbout as much like the genuine 
American, as the 
French novels and « does like the genu- 
ine Johe Bull, But it must be admitted 
that these 
glishmen are much more amusing than the 
original personages, which no doubt is the 
reason they are so extensively used,— Hdi- 
tor Sat. Bee. Post.) 


‘* And that,” anid I, ‘is pretty nearly all 
that I have to tell you.” 

The above words formed the peroration 
of « aynopels of several years’ travelling, 
communicated by me to a fellow -passenger 
from Helsingfors to Stock boli, a we leaned 
over the side of the good ship Viterg, and 
watched the countless yproups of rocky islets, 
crested with green foliage, which arose on 
every side from the amooth transparent sea. 
My auditor wasa long, lean, wiry American, 
with a cold clear eye, and a look of indom)- 
table Girmpess in every line of his pinched 
sallow face, which gave him the aspect (to 
quote from @ pagnacious fnend of mine 
‘of @ mae fou would Like to be back to back 
with in 8 toe” 

Wal strange” remarked be wt Lhe chose 
ef wy uarresiwe, ‘oyu hew tap whout & bt, 1 
reckon bul tt hal Leen muck anc # lel + 
sore ru hai’! dew mur mettber * 

Wy by ww eomewhat ruffed by thie 
pie? epakrs ertuciem for J pri y re 
garded myer? a s cond Sinbad, on the 
strength of = moderate acquaintance with 
the majority of the countries which figure 
on the tourist's vieting Iiet. Moreover, my 
livtemer had himeelf provoked my communi 
cativenens by a series of searching questions 
upon every point of my 
from the color of my grandfather's hair, to 
the amount of pocket-money allowed me at 


Rugby. © uentiy, there was perhaps | 
a <<. af comlaats in my tone as I re- | 


plied— 

* I've done what I could; but of course 
everybody can't have as many adventures 
as you.” 

* Wal, yu air about right thar,” returned 
he, taking my words literally; ‘I've seen a 
few th in my time, I reckon; but mark 
ye, it's ‘cause I've looked about me, and 


fixed for doin’ somethin’ wharever 1 went, | 


‘stead o' trailin' about with my eycs shet 
and my hands in the pocketa o’ my panteys, 
like some folk. Now, I'll tell yu how yu 
Kritishers travel; yu jest foller the railway 
track right square from one big town to aa- 
other, and see the opera house, and the 
theayters, and the promenades, and sich 
like; and o' course yu meet a heap o’ riff- 
raff, and mayhap get yure eyeteeth drawn a 
leetle too slick; and a'ter devotin' three 
weeks or @ month to ecein’ a country with 
some millions o' people in it, yu come back 
and write a tarnation big book to aay, ‘that 


air country ain't no great pile o’ punkins | 


a’ter all; the critters thar air all laay and 
shiftiess, and good for nothin’ but to cheat 
and tell lies and no wonder, seein’ they're 
only cussed furriners, and hain't got the in 
estimable bleasin' of a free British constitu- 
tion." That, now, stranger,” he concluded, 
with the paternal superionty of a missionary 
instructing a Hlottentot, ‘that's the way 
yv go to work; but, observe, ‘tain't the 
right way, nohow yu tin fix it.” 

“And bow did you go to work, then ” 
asked J, wishing to divert the current of this 
flood of extempore oriticiam, 

* Wal, | fixed to de somethin’, and I done 
it; leastways, aman that’s been a teamster 
in the Rocky Mountains, a gold-digger in 
Australey, a sailor in the Injine Ovean, o 
storekeeper at Shanghai, a newspaper edi- 
tor at San Francirkey, and an agent for one 
notion or another in every ——s Ea- 
rope, mout say he'd done somethin’, . 
ret abit 

“And have you really done all that!” 
mw I, somewhat startled at the cata- 

gue. 

** Reckon I hev; I've been kinder movin’ 
round ever sin'l was as big as @ molasses: 
jar, and I ain't done yet. Guess I'm like 
John Brown's soul in the old song—I ‘ 


take a while to tire me of it tew." 
“And do you always travel alone, then?" 
*Reckon I do; leastways, what yu'd 
call alone. I've got a bosom-friend here, 
though,” added he, with a strange chuckle, 
— his hand into his breast- . 


‘s done me more'n one turn in 


lishman who figures in | 


earioatured Americans and En- | 


raonal history, | break his pose in this bere fas'n 
lall that, I didn't forget what he said, and 
| fust thing next mornin’ IT up and into the 


Wen tae eee tees 


THE SATURDAY 














EVENING POST. 





which, would be completed by the addition 

ae 
be ~ , Rew, ; 

the Transatlantic exultingly; “and good 


war 
Turon way. Two fellers to my tent 
one night, ‘canse they'd bearn as I'd ao heap 
oe and they thoaght o' bein’ so 
bind as to relieve me o° the ° bility °° 
guardin’ it. I bearn ‘em *io, and o° 
course the faust thing I did war to slap all 
eix barrels into ‘em, to giv ‘em a bint 

a’ bours, bearn a 


quaintance. 

“Killed! why, darn it, stranger, d' ye 
want to insult me? No, by wae! I war 
‘fraid I'd médssed one on ‘em! an 


sald this was indescribable.) “I felt par- 
tic'ler cheap all that night, so I tell ye; yu 
mout bev bought me for a cent, an time 
‘fore mornin’, But as soon as it war light I 
cum out, and thar I seen one feller lyin’ vend 
beside the tent-door, and a track o' blood all 
whar t’other bad run off, jest like astrick o” 
molasses ‘cross a buckwheat cake; and says 
I; * Thank Heaven, I've bit ‘em both!’ and 
the weight that war took off my mind in that 
alr moment—stranger, thar ain't no ‘scri- 
bin’ it!” 

The real fervor of his tone as he uttered the 
lant sentence, with all the air of & good man 
whose conscience has just been relieved of 
some overwhelming burden, cannot be con- 
veyed in words. 

** | dareray yu'd bardly guess, now, stran- 

r, that I fust saw this re-volver ina vision ; 
a I did, b, stare as much as yu like; 
and the way it pened war jestso; father 
had bin dead ‘bout a month, when I cum in 
late one night from fixin’ a rail fence that one 
| of our oxen had smashed; and a'ter I'd sot by 
| the kitchen fire « opell, and done « tol'able 

stroke o' supper, I began to feel a leetic 
| drowsy. I warn't not to say asleop, but jest 
|no as if yu'd spoke to me sudden, I'd hev 





| thought a minute ‘fore I answered—when, 
| all to onoe, I seen father etannin’ right ‘fore 
me, with his big straw bat o' ene side, and his 
| high boots and striped shirt-sleeves, and his 
| hands in his pockets (that war the only ghost- 
hike thing "bout him, for while he war alive 
they war mostly in some one elee's), and he 
says to me, anys be: ‘Cy, my boy’ (my 
name's Cyrus Jebosaphat Flint, stranger, and 
1 ain't ‘shamed on it) ; ‘Cy, my boy, I've cam 
beek from the epirit-world to tell yu suthin’ 
yu'll p'raps be none the wuss o' knowin’, I 
dida't leave yu much,’ says be ‘cause yu air | 
rafe to go ‘long single-handed, whereas them | 
two brothers and five sisters of yourn will | 
| kinder nee! pro; »pin’ up some “fore they kia 
stand by tholeatves. Now you jest listen to 
me. To-morrow mornin’ the very fust thing, 
yu up anol job open the back o' that old cup 
board in the corner, jest "hove the top shelf, 
apd thar yulll fod a re-velvwer, the beat yu 


ever fogere|; and may Heaveu blew it to 
pure use And now kneel down and receive 
ny lee wee 1 was jest a-gwine to du it, | 


* bem al be once I slipped off my ehair and 
cum the al) Gredest lick with my nose agin 
the fender as ever I meen: and when I cum 
to agin thar warn't nobody there. ‘ Wal, 
cores uw! says I (though that air language | 
ain't quite proper for a member o' the | 
church), ‘I hope next time father comes from 


itother world he'll contrive to do it at a 
| reas’nable hour, ‘*tead o' shewin'’ up a'ter 


bedtime and makin’ his own flesh and blood | 
* Put for 


kitchen and out with the back o' the cup- 
board, and thar lay the re-volver, as sure as | 
| ever thing war in the world. And now, 
| etrnnger, if yu don't believe that air story, | 
| here s¢ the ‘dentioal re-volver, and you can't | 
| go again thot nohow |" | 
| Againat such confirmatory evidence it 
j woukl have been useless to anrue; and I | 
readily assented, only venturing to inquire 
the mystery of the singularly arranged studs | 
| on the stock of the pistol. 
| “* Wall, stranger,” returned my companion, | 
| ‘yu wouldn't guess the trick o' them studs 
in aburry, so Viltell ya. Each o' them air | 
j studs on that re volver stands for the life of 
a man that him and ime hev clared off. 
There's cleven on ‘em altogether, and [| 
| reckon that's a pretty tol'able stroke o' work 
| for one man and one weepun.” 
Uned as Lam to extraordinary confidences, | 
| this cool, complacent statement fairly stay 
red me for the moment, ‘* Good Heavens '" 
| gasped, ** do you mean to tell me that you 
| have murdered eleven men ?" 
**No, etranger,” replied he, slowly and 
jsententiously, ‘ya hev jot into the wrong 
furry-boat in makin’ that air statement. I 
mean to tell yu that I've found it necessairy, | 
at different pe-ri-ods o' my life to rub out ele 
ven human critters who mout otherwise hey | 
offered the same civility to me, and [ calc'late | 
yu don't call that murierin’? Thar's one | 
wantin’ yet to complete the dozen, as you see ; 
but,” added he, cheerfully, ‘that won't be 
long a-comin’ I guess.” 

** The old cannibal !" said I, mentally, “ he 
talks of killing people as if he were only ool- 
lecting photographs, Pray Heaven he may | 
not take it into his head to add me to his | 
museum |" 

** Thar’s one ‘vantage I've got with this | 
weepun,” pursued the Yankee, “I kin | 
always tell at fust sight o' a man whether | 
I'm a-gwine to kill him some day or not.” 

** How's that ’" asked 1, not without a se- | 
eret shudder, anda slight anxiety as to which 
way the scale had turned wit 
myself. 

** Wal, jest this way: whenever I mect a | 
man that I'm bound to rub out bime-by, the | 
hammer o’ this re-volver 's sure togin a sorter 
click—eo—jest to show that Ae knows his 
dooty — that individooal; and he 
never oa mistakes, Ae don't.” 

The perfect air of conviction with which 
he said this was the reverse of agreeable, and 
I coukl not help reflecting: *‘* A pretty thin 
if this precious pistol should have bameenel 
to click when he saw me first, and he should 
think it necessary to vindicate its infalli- 
bility !" My countenance prebably expreased 
some disquictude, for my companion sud- 
denly broke my meditations by observing, in 
an encouraging tone: ** Fu bain't no call to 
be skeared. stranger; he didn't click at sight 
o’ ya, and I'm kinder on't, for yu're good 
kumpoy a way ya air tarna- 

green in 


| 
} 


the ways o’ the world.” 

As this ewimate 

denuy ee. 
tation, I let 


of my abilities was evi- 
to admit of refa- 
pass, merely inquiring 











whether the fatal sagury had ever proved 


© Never, ." he replied emphati- 
oaby. me epee te go 
wrong, air wrepun sa prophet, 
as much as Dan'l or 'Zel | won't say that I 
wvulin't bev bin giad, one time, to catch 
bim slippia'—ead reezun gvod tew ; but you 
mout as well ‘spect Gia'ra! Grant to be 'fraid, 
as this to tell a lie.” 

“ And one time—what was it?” 
asked I. 

“ Wal, seein'’s it's , stranger, I don't 
mind tellin’, though | ain't so spry 
at telkia’ on that air —- lewar. it's 


went, tother went; 
t'other did; and if this un bad a dollar, that 
un war good for fifty cents on't, least thing. 
We went down river to Noo Orleene, and up 
to Philadelphy by the cars, and east'ard to 
Charleston on a tradiu' rpec; and I tell ye, 
we fotched up the dullare right «mart. 
saved bim from bein’ chawe! up by a b'ar 
that looked plaguy ang-hus to make his 
closer ‘quaintance ; an] be saved me from 
bein’ drowned ia flood-tiwe, whea my canoe 
got tarned over agin a sn.g; and altogether, 
stranger, yu mout bev tuk ns for David and 
Jonathan cum a live agin. But all the while 
thar war one thot haoyin’ im my mind like a 
rixin’ cloud in summer, that spiles the look 
o' the bull sky—and that war the recollec- 
tion that my weepun, fu-t time he ever seen 
this feller, bed ~ a click.” 

The cold clear tone of bis voice at these 
last words, slightly tinged with sorrow, was 
euch ase coumpensionnts judge might use in 
pronouncing sentence of death; and to me 
(guessing aa I did what was to come) it had 
a sound indesoribably dreary and ominous. 
**T used to try and laugh myself out o’ that 
air fancy by anyin': * Whatever's poraible, 
that ain't! Why, to think o’ our quarrellin 
‘ud be like a man cuttin’ hisself in half, and 
fightiu’ right hand agin left.’ But let me 
talk as I liked, the thot stuck in my head 
like a nail in a new log, and "'t go 
away. And at last, stranger, the time cum 


a 





regard to o 


when it war more'n a thot. One year, early 
in the fall, we wore down in Kansas, tradin’ 
about in spots, and makin’ a pretty tol’able 
haul; till one day we ‘greed to tote up the 
profit*, and make a fair division, ‘cause next 
mornin’ be war startin’ off to Burnt Clearin’ 
to see his fulke, and I war bound to make 
tracks for Boston on some business of my own. 
Wal, evenin’' oum, and a'ter lickerin’ up a 
spell, to ile up our brains fur the cipberin’, 
we began totin’ up. But somehow or an- 
other, we couldn't come to a right settle- 
ment o' our two ahares, nohow we could fix 
it; and what with the licker we'd hed, and | 


the worry o’ clpherin’, we both commenced 


to git rayther savagerous. At last, up he 
jumps, and hollers out: ‘I'd not hev bin so 
thunderin’ keen upon this byur trade if I'd 
kuown that my pardver war nuthin’ but a 
darned mean flint-shavin’ thief o' a Yankee!’ 
At them words a shiver run all through me, 
like them ‘lectric fixins that book-larmed folks 
tell on, and my right band flew out as if some- 
body moved it, and fotched him a lick 
‘tween the eyes that brou't him down like a 
pine in a clearin’, (le war a fine feller, 
bigger 'u me sume way, and all the way out 
as bard; and, by Jingo! ‘twar a reg’lar plea- 
sure knvokin’ him duwn.) Up he got, luokin’ 


| mighty wrathy; and says he: ‘It "ll take a 


o’ leetle burnt powder to put away the smell 
that air blow —cum out into the forest.’ The 
sun war settin’, and everythin’ war dead 
still, as if waitin’ to see what we'dde. I 4 
follered him out readily ‘nuff, for | war cool 
as an icicle, now | knuw'd the job hed got 
to cum through; but when I seen the dyin’ 
light streamin' down the shadowy arches of 
the forest, and the cverlastin’ trees stannin’ 


| up tall end grand, and whi«perin’ with all 


their leaves, as if God war speakin’ through 
them in His own Temple of Natur’—by 


| Hevin’, stranger, [ cum very nigh feelin’ as 


if I war praps doin’ wrong! 

* Wal, tha/ feelin’ didn’t last long, [ reckon. 
The fast cliek o' them locks (we'd ‘greed to 
loa! only three barrels each, to save time)— 
the fust click o’ them locks war like the 


j}@mell o° roast meat to a starvin' man; and 


when I toed my mark at fifteer paces, I felt 


| as comfortable as if I'd bin sittin’ ‘fore a 


big fire with a glass o' whiskey in my hand. 
We both cracked off to onoe; T got a scratch 
on the left side, and a bit o° nis sleeve went 
tlyin’ jest below the shoulder. *‘ Better luck 


| mext time!’ says I; and the second load 


went off. He'd aimed higher this time, and 
the pill skilled my ha'r, and kuocked off my 
hat; but jest in the same moment I seen 
bim turn half round, and go ker-chunk right 
on his face. I ren in upon him, like a fool, 
forgettin’ that he'd got ove shot left; aad 
he hoisted hisself on his elby, and let slap; 
jest techin’ my thigh aa I cum on (his hand 
war shaky, yu know, or he'd not hey made 


'witeh a bad shot); but that war his last card, 
| and then I know'd | hed him. 


** Ole feller,’ saya I, ‘I've kinder won the 
hand this time, thar ain’t no dodgin’ it. So, 
‘fore yu go under, hey yu any messidges to 
leave ’ 

** Wal,’ says he, ‘thar’s a gal at Burnt 
Clearin’ that | war pretty bad on last fall— 
Kezia Harper, next door to the meetin’- 
house—guess you mout gia her this byur 
locket, if ‘tain't outer yure way.’ 

*** She's as good as got it already,’ says I, 
puttin’ it in my pouch, 

*** Thar's a feiler in the next village, Na- 
than Hickman, that they used to call 
* Straight-cye’—I war to have fought him 
this fall; yu tell him why I can’t cum, for 
no one didn't oughter think I war ‘fraid,’ 

** Tf the coon says a word agin yu,’ says 
I, ‘Tl grease my boots with his liver. Is 
thar anything else » 

_ says he, ‘I guess that's about 


**Good-bye, then, ole feller,’ says I; 
‘bless yu!’ And with that I clapped my 
pistol to his head, and blew it as small as 
corn-shuacks.” 

** Good Heaven '" said I, revolted at this 
cold-blouded butchery, ‘* could you not have 
spared the man’s life, even then Y” 

“* Stranger,” replied the old slaughterer, 
with indescribable dignity, “if yu want to 
find a critter so cussed mean as to hurt a 
man's feelins by sparin’ him a'ter he'd been 
whipped in fair fight, I guess yu'd better 
mot come to Cyrus Jehoshaphat Flint !— 
Now, then, | cal'clate we'd best be lookin’ 
a'ter our fixins, for them's the epires o’ Stock - 
holm shinin’ yander.” 





Am@. 





When he told me that be loved me, 


"Twas the fi time of May. 
bot oe 
And went sin y the day— 


When be told me be loved me, 
In the pleasant month of May! 


Still, he told me that be loved me 
In the summer-time of Jane ; 

When the roses blushed the redder, 
And the birds were al] in tane— 

And I blushed (because be loved me) 
Redder than the rose of June! 


Yes! because I knew he loved me, 
I went of with the birds. 

All the day I listened to bim— 
ea adiedateen « 

Dreaming tly that he loved me, 
1 was biither the birds! 


Bat—I didn't know I loved him ! 
Till I found one summer day, 
That, in how he loved me, 
He had wiled my beart away— 
Only saying bow he loved me 
Through the long bright summer day ! 


B he told me that he loved me, 
the roscs fading fell ; 
And the birds had all forgotten 
That sweet tune I've learned too well— 
For I love him, and he loves me, 
More than any words can tell ! 





The Ice-Sea. 

* Now, it must be borne in mind that an 
ice-sea, such as that of Greenland, is not a 
stationary mass, like rock, but is a movin 
mass, like water. What is it but harde 
water? 

‘*Take the better-known glaciers of the 
Alps, by way of illustration. There we find 
a mer de glace, from which are many branches 
extending down the valleys on every side, 
These are usu called glaciers. They are 
ice-streams, for they flow downward th 
the valleys, and are the means by which 
mer de glace, or ice-sea, d itself, 
thus preventing an accumulation which 
would, but for these ive-streams, become 
interminable. It is estimated that the moun- 
tain-svows of the Alps would gather there 
at the rate of four thousand feet in a thou- 
sand years, This accumulation is, however, 

revented by natural law; for the Creator, 
fi the all-wise dispensation of His power, 
has made ice ductile, as if it were fluid. 
Iicnce it flows, when on an inclined plane, 
just as water flows, only, of course, slower. 
An ice-stream is, therefore, in effect, a river, 
and drains the mountain-ice of the Alps 
down to the sea, as rivers drain the rains 
which fall in other places, The Alpine ice- 
streams become, however, actual rivers in 
the end; for, as they flow down the valleys 
in a continuous stream from the mer de 
glace, the end reaches the base of the moun- 
tains, where the teinperature becomes com- 
paratively warm, and the end of the icc- 
stream is steadily melted off, as a candle 
thrust slowly into a heated stove. The 
water thus formed completes the circuit to 
the sea as a real river, and not an ice-river, 
the only difference, however, in the flow 
and the law of tlow being one of rate. 

‘The ice moulds itsclf to its bed, as the 
river does, When the bed is wide, it ex- 
pands ; when the bed is narrow, it contracta 
and thickens; when the descent is slight, it 
deepens ; when rapid, it hurries along, and 
becomes shoal. An ice-stream, like a river, 
has therefore its cuscades, its rapids, its 
broad lagoons (so to speak,) and its smooth, 
steady, even-flowing places. It carries rocks 
along with it upon its surface (which have 
been hurled down upon it from neighboring 
cliffs by the frost,) as the river carries sticks 
of wood, kaves, and other light materials, 

**Greenland is only the Alps many times 
magnified—not in altitude, of course, but in 
extent of surface and the quantity of moun- 
tain-ice which it has accumulated. The 
whole interior of that continent, as we have 
seen, is, in effect, covered with an ice-sea, 
from which flow ice-streams on either side 
down through the valleys. 

‘* There is, however, one great point of 
difference between the Alpine ice-stream 
and the Greenland ice-stream. While the 
end of an Alpine ice-stream melts in the 
warm air, at a lower level than that in which 
it was formed, the Greenland ice-stream, on 
the other hand, meets no such fate. The 
whule of Greenland, from the sea upward to 
the mountain-tops, has too low a tempera- 
ture for that. Hence the ice-streams pour | 
all the way down to the sea, which they 
usually reach at the head of the deep fiords. 
Thus does the sea take the place of the air 
in the melting process. But not exactly in 
the same manner. The sea first breaks off 
a mass from the «nd of the Greenland ice- 
stream, and gradually melts it, as it tloats 
south with the current. 

* This mass is the iceberg. 

** Both these processes, however, have the 
same result—the final return of the moun- 
tain-snows to their natural home in the | 
sea.” — What a Snow-flake may come to,” by | 
Dr. Hayes, in Appletona’ Journal. 


SHE CAME AND WENT. 





Asa twig trembles, on which a bird 

Lights but to sing, then leaves unbent, 
So is my memory thrilled and stirred— 

I only know she came and went. | 
| 
As clasps some lake, by gust unriven, 

The blue dome's measureless content, 
So my soul held that moment's heaven— 

I only kaow she came and went. | 


As at one bound our swift Spring heaps 
The orchards full of bloom and scent, 
So clove her May my wintry sleeps— 
1 only know she came and went. 


Au angel stood and met my gaze, 
Through the low doorway of my tent; 
The teat is struck, the vision stays— 
I only know she came aud went, 


Oh, when the room grows slowly dim, 
And life's last oil is nearly spent, 

One gush of light these eyes will brim, 
Only to think she came and went. 





3 The author of ‘‘ The Gates Ajar,” 
having mentioned that there are pianos as 
well as harps in heaven, a Chicago paper 
suggests that she will kindly add which in- 
strument is in most favor there, the Chick- 
ering or the Steinway. 





And, so speaking, he turned upon his heel, 
and vanished into the cabin. 





EB™ The art of the & thing at | 
the right time in the ob ae secret | 
of the best conversation. 

Ga” Passing the time—Going by a clock. 


Ge A young dandy cal! e day lately 
at the residence of a young , asked the 
servant to see her mistress ; mg eine | 
told she was “ engaged,” coolly d 
“To whom ?” 
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to your wife, with my compliments, I hope 
it will go down just as slick as though you 
had taken it wi t leave.” 

Dr. Elliot never revealed the name of this 
man, though he enjoyed telling the story, 
as he did one somew sim 


One dark night he went for his. hore in 
the barn, which was at some distance from 
the Just as he was about to 


enter, he heard some one out, and 
immediately concealed himeelf a 
ee Sas in the lane, his lantern 
up his cloak. Presently wide barn- 


door swung open, and a man 

bending bencath an immense of hay 
bound together by a rope. 

of this rope he had thrust his arms, and 
carried the huge mass like a ~ 

The doctor suffered this th A to 


great, crackling blaze, and the thief, with 
wild cries, was frantically tliugi 

his head and back. He succeeded in extri- 
cating himself without help, and then ran 
oa pursued by fiends across the snowy 
fields, 

Some months after this there eame to the 
doctor's study a pale, thin, melancholy- 
looking man, who, after much painful hesi- 
tatiou, expressed a desire to make a confes- 
sion of sin, With a serious and sympathetic 
manner, yet with, I suspect, a sly twinkle in 
his eye, the minister set himself to listen. 

“I've had a dreadful load en my con- 
science, doctor, fot a consid’ble spell; and it 
does seem as ef "twould killme. I’m eeny 
most dead now.” 

“Ah! is it possible? What can you have 
done? You are a respectable man and a 
church h \. pli 7 the Awan > in 
seeming surprise, 

** Yes, I jined the church thirty years ago,” 
replied the old farmer; then, sinking his 
voice to an awesome, confidential tone, he 
continued: ‘* But I’m a dreadful sinner, for 
all that, doctor; and, bein’a church mem- 
ber, my sin, you see, was of too much ac- 
count to be winked at, and judgment fol- 
lered close arter it. O, dear, 0!” 

« prey tell me ae trouble, brother.” 

** Well, doctor, it consarns you.” 

** Indeed |” 

“Yis, One time, last winter, I got a 
leetle short of fodder, and I thought ta my- 
self as how you had more’n enough for your 
critters; and so one night the Devil tempted 
me to go over to your barn, an’ tu—0O, 
dear, 0!" 

‘To help yourself toa little of my surplus 
hay ; eh?” 

* Vis, doctor, jes so! But I eee 
home with that are hay. The Lord wouldn't 
let me duit. I had a load on my back, and 
was a carryin’ it away, when all tu once it 
burst into a blaze about my ears.” 

‘* Struck by lightning ’” 

“No, doctor, it was a clear night. I've 
jest made up my mind that fire dropped 
down from Heaven and kindled that are 
hay. "Twas a judgment an’ a warnin’, an’ 
I’m afeared a sort of forerunner of the 
flames of hell. I haint had no peace of 
mind sence, nor felt like eatin’ a good meal 
of vittala. At last, I thought I might feel a 
little better ef I’d jest own up to you, an’ 
ask your pardon an’ your prayers.” 

To the astonishment of the poss pean 
the minister laughed outright merrily. Then 
he said: ‘* Be comforted, neighbor; your 
little thieving operation was hardly of such 
consequence to Heaven as all that. It was 
I who caught you at it, and set fire to the 
hay from my lautern; and I must say you 
yelled lustily and ran briskly, for a man of 
your years, Why didn’t you tell me if you 
wanted hay? Now go home in peace, get 
well, and steal no more.” 

“You, doctor! You? Be you sartin sure 
you svt fire to that are bundle of hay?” 

‘Yes, quite sure; that was my own little 
bonfire. 1 hope it didn’t scorch you much, 
I noticed when you came to m the 
next Sunday, that your hair was a little 
singed. As for the flames of hell, neighbor, 
that’s your own lookout. I trust there is 





time to them yet.” 
* So, ao! "twas did it all! The Lord 
raised !” exclaimed the farmer, fer- 


vently. “It raly is an amazin’ relief, an’ 
my old woman was right, for she says; ‘Go 
to the minister an’ confess,’ says she 
that'll lift the biggest heft of the 

your conscience, an’ be better than d 
stuff,’ says she. An’ so you did it! | 
folks say you're a@ master man fora 

but this ‘ere one was more selemn 





‘an 
off 






So saying, the farmer departed in peace ; 
and the parson kept the secret of his name, 
even in his own family, always | think. 





tw “Is it true, sir, as I hear,” asked 
Baron N. of a friend, ‘‘ that in a house where 
they are pleased to think me witty, you have 
that I had no wits?” ‘No, sir,” was 

the reply; “‘ there is not a word of truth in 
I never went to a house where 
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BREAKING §&T GENTLY. 





FROM THE GERMAN OF GRURN. 





The count be was riding home one day, 

But, meeting his groom upon the way,— 

“ Where are you going, groom ”” said he, 

“ sat oa do you come from? answer 
me 


‘I'm taking a walk for exercise’ sake, 

And besides there's a house I want to take.” 

Bade — ‘dace sitar “Speak 
ou 

What are the folks at home about ?” 


“Not much has happened,” the servant 


“Only, your little white dog is dead.” 

** Do you tell me my faithful dog is dead ? 

And how did this master said. 

** Well, your horse took fright and jumped 
on the hou 


Then ran to the river, and there got 
drowned.” 


** My noble steed ! the stable’s pride! 
What frightened him ?” the master cried. 


"Twas when, if I remember well 
Your son from the castle window fell.” 

** My son! but I hope he escaped with life 
And is tenderly nursed by my loving wife?” 


** Alas! the good countess has passed away! 

sade ~* pee dead where her dead 
son lay. 

‘* Why, then in a time of such trouble and 


J 
Are you not tak care of the castle, you 
thief?” us 


** The castle! I wonder which you mean! 
Of yours but the ashes are now to be seen; 


Aw watcher misfortune dire! 

In a moment her and her clothes took 
fire. 

‘* Then the castle around her blazed up in a 
minute 


And all the household have perished in it; 
And, of them all, Fate spared but me, 
Thus gently to break the news to thee.” 





JINNY’S THREE BALLS. 


IN THREE CHAPTERS. 





CHAPTER IL. 
JINNY'S FIRST BALL. 
“How kind you are.” 


‘Look at that girl, Fits. I'll bet you 
anytbing you like she hasn't been trotted 
out once to-night. Poor thing !" 

‘She's not bad-looking; at least, not 
very, but awfully raw,” said Captain Fits- 
patrick, leaning against the doorway, and 
surveying the ay in question critically 
while she drop er shy eyes, and blushed 
over ears and forehead. 

‘“*] wish I wasn't en all the way 
down,” continued his -natared friend 
(who was called Dick Jones, and therefore 
surnamed by his brother officers, after the 
manner of their kind, ‘ De Oourey,') or that 
Sydney wasn't such a lazy wretch.” 

+ bere! JW ask her,” interrapted 
Fitzpatrick, starting from his languid atti- 
tude, ‘else the unlucky little monkey will 
do something rash. Here goes. Puta bold 
face on it, and introduce me; there’s a good 
fellow.” 

‘* My friend Captain Fitzpatrick, of the 
190th—Miss Lake.” 

** May I have this dance ?”’ asked the cap- 
tain, sitting down -humoredly on the 
so-long vacant , and showing his big 
white teeth in a pleasant patronizing smile. 








TRAVELLING IN MADAGASCAR. THE TACON. 


A French traveller, M. D. Charnay, de- 
scribes travelling in adaqascer 00 follows: 
a. is only one called a . 


i 
H 


have no quadrupeds except oxen ~ look 
on a horse as a curiosity. For a long jour- 
ney one requires quite an army of porters. 
Twelve sre allowed to each tacon, and 
twenty-five or thirty more to carry the tra- 
veller’s luggage and provisions, so that a 
party of ten would have at least four bun- 
dred natives in their train. 
being a short one, we had only cight men 


in mackintosh cloaks, 
and with our hata drawn down over our eyes, 
to keep out the blinding rain. 
trot along without minding it the 
least, beating time with their 
intervals uttering strange cries, which were 
answered by the others, We soon came on 
the shore of the little ba 
Here the wind redoubled 
the sea was m 
tain-high, 
rocks of Point Hastie, and 
itself in white foam, Ite fearful 
ed our voices, while our bearers were cover- 
ed with spray and sand. Leaving with re- 
gret this splendid sight, which made us 
lorget for a moment the 

position, we turned to the right, and went 
towards the interior. 

The storm now ceased, the rain cleared 
off, and was succeeded by bright sunshine, 


each, 


We set out, wra 


and at 


of Yvondrou. 


ng furious! 


Our exoursion 


Our porters 


te violence, and 
ificent, rolling in moun- 

on the coral 
nally spending 


iscomforts of our 


the truth of the fable 


and we exemplified 
raising our 


of “the sun and the wind,” 
battered hats, throwing off our 
and en the 
Nature awoke fresh and beautiful, the grass 
and shrubs threw off the wet which weigh- 


4 |ed down their leaves, numbericss flowers 


opened their petals te the sun, and the 
lemon trees shed a delightful perfume around 


our path. 

An undulating plain spread out before us, 
intersected by streams and marshes, through 
which our bearers waded, splashing the 
water and u wild cries. They scarce- 
ly seemed to feel the weight of our light 
tacona, and hastened along at a rapid 
in hopes of receiving a reward in the shape 
of rum or betza-betza. We soon reached 
the commencement of the woods through 
which our path lay, and had some difficalty 
in forcing our way through the luxuriant 
vegetation, The vacoa raises ite conical 
head above the dwarf palins; the mahoga- 
ny-colored Nath min its branches with 
those of the white-barked copal-tree and 

ndramena The 


the red-wooded /i " ve 
note of a of cuckoo was the only 
sound w disturbed the silence. Pre- 


any we emerged again upon the plain, 
which in this part is covered with long thick 
grass that nearly covered our bearers. As 
we advanced, the swamps became wider and 
deeper, and we felt far from comfortable on 
our unsteady seats, which were sometimes 
raised above the heads of our bearers, as 
they sank up to the shoulders in the mud 

| iquid, and it was ee care and 
skillfulness that they » ed in bringing 
| us safely through. ‘e reached at inst the 
commencement of the hill«, and about 12 
o'clock we came to M. Laborde’s house, 





| which is on a plateau commanding an ex- 
tensive view of the wountry. 

Our host conducted us into the principal 
a he die tn oo an ae 
round leaves of wadehe quate were 
ed in the shape of a square, round wh 
we seated ourselves, In the middie of the 
table, on a plateau also covered with rave- 
nal leaves, there was a smoking pyramid of 
anow-white whioh the Madegasses use 
as bread. We had square of leaves 
for plates, and other leaves did duty for 
forks and giassca, It would be difficult to 
—- how a leaf oan be applied to so many 
different purposes, but the natives make use 
of them in these and many other ways besiles. 

The Ravenal, or ‘ traveller's tree,” is one 
of the most valuable vegetable productions 
of Madagascar. Its leaves, as we have just 
observed, are used for table-cloths on which 
to serve the rice, for spoons to eat it with, 
and for cups to contain liquids; in addition 
to which they also use them for scoops to 
bale out their canoes. When split, the 
leaves make an excellent thatoh, the walls 
of the huts are composed of the bark, and 
the trunk of the tree furnishes the posts 
which support the building. The name of 
* traveller's tree” is given to it om the sup- 
ponition that it is an invaluable resource to 
the thiraty farer; but as it generally 
grows clono to the water, where the traveller 
ean find an ample supply to qnench bis 
thirst, this ot appears to me somewhat 
misplaced. t to return to the breakfast, 
the second course was served in Kur 
fashion, and we exchanged our primitive 
cups and plates for English china and cham- 














‘* Yes, Oh, thank you very much.” 
‘*May I put my name on your card? 
Perhaps you haven't got one? Let me pick 


up your handkerchief. Stay; there gocs 
the fan, too. How cruel to give me so much 
trouble, isn’t it?” 

Then, at last, his shy neighbor looked up, 
and burst out vehemently: “I am so—so 
stupid and awkward. No, I've no card; I 
haven’t danced once this evening. Pray, 
fergive me.” 

* ee ! I should think so. What 
a shame! his promises to be amusing.” 
The last five words were spoken to himeelf, 
as he turned and contemplated his partner. 

She was not much to look at, he thought; 
a tall slim girl, with abrupt, awkward move- 
ments, a blunt nose, a wide mouth, an 





your humble servant? 


swered Jinny, with alarmingly open appeal ; 
‘‘and I thought perhaps you—” 


ake ?” 


** Thought what, Mise 
“ Nothing; at least—no, I mean you are 
eo kind, that—” 


** You'll just as soon dance, then, with 
Was that it, eh?” 
** Oh, yes; indeed it was!" she cried with 


shy, vehement relief. 


‘All right: I shall be only too flattered, 


I’m sure,” the captain observed, unable to 
resist a rather conceited drawl, and a com- 
placent caress of his moustache by a slen- 
der asilver- 
own, and far defter than 

fingers. Then they whirled way— 
a seventh heaven of delight, doubting her 
own identity, and exciting. the wonder of 
| the sleepy old docter who 
chaperon her to this, her first ball, but had 


ay hand, no larger than Jinny’s 
Eee long, young 
Jinny in 


consented to 


big, limpid, brown-gray eyes, with long, | not made the slightest effort to help her to 


level brows, and thick, t lashes. She | 
was badly dressed in a tumbled tarletane, 
white, with blue flowers, ill made, ill fitting, 
displaying a sufficiently snowy, but lament- 
ably thin neck and arms; and 


on her waveless, thick, brown 


either refreshment or dancing from the mo- 
ment of their entrance until now. 


When the last dance was over, and Miss 


nn Gene on | Lake had made no pte oy to rejoin her 
b , Fitzpatrick t atter was in 

unfashionably tall wreath of forget-me-note | my 2 sepet saw the matter 

air, and 9 | cility, 


Partly through native do- 
tly through her vast admiration of 


black ribbon roand her long throat. She | himself, she would have been content to sit 


was not pretty—she never would be; but | 


all night with him in the empty ball-room. 


she might one day have a good re and | So he said, feeling quite benevolently pru- 


her eyes were fine, and her hair an 
bad. And then, she had a sort of innocent, 


babyish air, thought Captain Fitzpatrick, | pose 
é ite Totty sometimes, in | now ?” 


that made her look qu 


spite of her ‘‘missishness.” Poor little 


Jinny Lake of sixteen! It was dangerous | holding out a ferven 


gift to her, that silly happy, sweet sm‘!s 
which lit eyes as well as ii 

cooing voice, which said such rash and sim- 
ple things with that unconscious pathos of 


teeth not | dent— 


“By Jove! I'm sorry it’s over. I sup- 
must give you up to that old fogy 


He did it accordingly; and then Jinny, 
t fana, said— 
** Good-bye” in a depressed and gloomy 


, 
m | 
;_ that low, | manner. 


** Oh, it’s not ‘ Good-bye,’” he answere4, 


laughingly; ‘‘of course, I must see you tw 


tender trust. At least, any one who loved | your carriage; and then—” 


Jinny uneelfishly would have thought so, 
and trembled for her; but as no one did, it 
was no great matter. She might wear her | 
heart outside, for daws to peck at, and no 
one would care; not, certainly, the aunt 


| 


“But I'm going to walk,” avowed literal 


Jinny ; ‘‘a fly's too dear.” 


** All the jollier. I'll come with you, if I 


may ’”’ 


There was nothing very tender in the 


and sole guardian whose guardianship and | pleading of his bright, blue eyes, but Jinny 


affection were so careless and so torpid, 
they might almost as well never have ex- 
isted. fore the music of the next dance 
struck up Captain Fitzpatrick had learned 
almost as much of Jinny's life and oe ol 
pects as could be told. The knowledge 
awoke in him such immense wonder and 


pity that he determined to ameliorate her Fitspe 
affection and contempt for ber. Poor Jinny! 
She was lamentably ignorant of these little 
of a safe | details of the art of pleasing, to be impru- 


fate as much as la 
at the same time to 
Yet he had not the 


in his power, and 
orm her character. 


found it irresistible. 


** Oh, I should like it!” she whispered, 


and soon came forth from the cloaking- 
} room with a thin, old shaw! huddled round 
j her; her dress caught up, regardless of 
grace, in a great bundle in front, and such 


eager, shining, fluttered face as made 
trick feel at the same time thrills of 


appearance 
mentor, as he bent towards her, his bright, | dently ready to be pleased. 


blue eyes dancing in amusement at her 


naicete ; his curved, delicate lips laughing | vague notio 
beneath the silky curls of his golden brown ulene)” plodded on beb 
hardly noticed bis forbearance, and never 


moustache; his glossy, close-cut head al- 


(in deference to some 


* leav young people 
ind the two, who 


Old Dre. Irvin 


most touching the ugly blue wreath. He | thought of a comic, sad, little romance, 
looked kind, and good-tempered, and | pots ad ago, of which a raw young Saw- 


ch as he was; but a great deal too 
hendicme ond , and bly con- 
scious of those facts, for a e instructor 
of susceptible youth. 

“* Well, you shall enjoy yourself for what's 
left of the evening,” he said. ‘I'll tell 
pone = introduce two of our fellows to 
y = 





bones and a retired 
hero and heroine. , 
and Fitzpatrick became a little tired, and 


er with angry sadness of a big 
which had brought him 

and somebody 

but ne wee radiant, and oe 

ou, apoil the pleasure ringing so sweetly in t 

“ There are only two dances more,” an- | foolish, soft accents, nor mar the perfection 


‘s daughter were 
t was a longish walk 


back from many balls; 


of her happiness, because she could not make 
his own. 

The same motive, he believed, made him 
say when he left her that be would “do 
himself the pl re of calling.” 

‘Do, please, do!" cried sbe, squeezip 
his hand. ‘Oh, how find you are!” Ar 
she stood and watched him whew he had bid 
a cheery, respectful good-night to the old 
doctor, making his way lig teomely down 
the muddy road with the sort of pe | 
walk, funny enough in its way, whic 
characterizes many cavalry men, but which 
seemed to her inexperience only another in- 
dividual charm. 

He would almost have laughed could be 
have guessed the passionate gratitude and 
trembling reverence with which Jinny re- 
garded him; the latter feeling, indeed, I 
think little Captain Fitzpatrick had never, 
in the course of his five-and-twenty years, 
inspired befure. She went up-stairs slowly, 
and sat down on the bed in hor little room, 
without once looking in the glass, as most 
girls would, under the new and agreeable 
circumstances, have done; but she was 
thinking of him—not of herself, She was 
so bewildered, she could not have uttered 
one of her thoughts distinctly; and after 
sitting quite still, with a dreamy smile on 
her lips, for a long time, her head drooped 
on her shoulder, and she fell asleep. 

As to Fitzpatrick, he was on the whole 
happier than he had allowed himself to he 
for a long while. This poor child's awkward 
admiration soothed the self-esteem which 
had recently reocived s sad shock; and its 
character was novel—people were wont to 

t, and chaff, and be warm friends with 

im; but no one had ever seemed to look 
up to him until now. He resolved inwardly 
to be very kind and patronizing, and show 
the world in general, and one lady in par 
ticular—whose ears it might reach—that he 
could be worshipped as well as worship. 
And then, he really pitied this poor little 
Mias Lake, wondering that girls did not die, 
or *‘ go cracked,” who led such weary lives 
as hera. 

He came to see her next day, sending in 
his card by a stolid maid, to whom he had 
first to explain this piece of courteous pro- 
priety. He found her alone, in a dingy, 
slovenly room, with a faded ‘‘ Kiddermin 
ster” on the floor, fluffy P= red curtains, 





Ppagne glasses, which our native -bearer 
filled with the sparkling beverage of Moet. 

seat, where she had been undiaguisedly 
watching for him, and ran to meet him very 


@ladly, unconscious of the bad policy of her 

eagerness, which made her visltor cooler in 

a eens than he might otherwise have 
a, 

When he was seated, he looked at her 
critically, and came to the conclusion that 
she was better looking in the day than at 
night, end her awkwardness rather less ap- 

nt in the hizh woollen dress that veiled 
er thin, sloping shoulders, and fell in 
straight heavy fulde—ploasanter to look at 
than that stiff crumple of tarletane—to her 
feet. Besides, her hair arranged without 
attempt at effect, and roughened by the 
window-curtain against which it had been 
impatiently rubbed, suited her better; 
and the creased pink ribbon, twisted in- 
artistically through it, did not ‘‘ go” badly 
with her flushed cheeks and soft colorless 
eyes. But for all that—for all her happy 
look and almost fond «smile—Fitspatrick was 
not going to let her off that offence againat 
propriety, the making this visit look like a 
rendezvous, by ber eager cry: *‘ Here you 
are at last,’ and her non-mention of her 
aunt, It was his duty to teach her such 
things, so he began in a society tone, tine- 
tured with a certain rebuking courtesy: 
** T hope I shall have the pleasure of seeing | 
Mrs. Lake ’” 

‘* I told you she was an invalid, and never | 
came down,” returned the mal-a-propos 
Jinny. | 
* Did you? Ab! I'd forgotten,” said the 
captain, fibbing, with a view to avenge him 
welf for her persistent want of tact. But 
she was not hurt by his furgetfulness; sho 
had never thought his gracious ears could 
remember her silly words —for silly even the 
everyday folks round ber said she was—and 
what must Ae think! So she only anawered: 
“I'm glal; no, I don't mean that; only, 
now, you have no one to talk to but me, 
have you’ and Fitzpatrick could not but 
be disarmed by her persiatent humility 
He paid her a long visit, and promised to 
come again. He ascertained where she took 
her walks, and said inwardly he would some- 
times look her up in them; although, when 
his minute inquiries bad led her to ery de 
lightedly: ‘‘ Are you going there, toot” he 
had replied coldly that he more often rode 
than walked. He went away much raised 
in his own estimation, and consequently 











and stunted furniture of @ mysterious red 
wood, which might have been mahogany, or 
deal, red ochre, and varnish. There were | 
some gaudy cheap china vases, containing 
bouquets of paper flowers, on the mantel- 
piece, reflected in a ale gpeniee chimney- 
glass; two portraits of Jinny's parents|(a| 
pale ugly clergyman, and a pale pretty | 
overnesa,) fanked with some amudgy prints, | 
roorated the walls; while the signs of oc- | 
cupation, which sometimes redeem an other 
wise dreary apartment, were here only added | 
uglinesses—some checked dusters in pro- | 
cess of hemming; the Slap Bang Polka 
dug's-eared, open on a rickety, old-fashioned 
piano; and the ball-dress of last night | 
thrown forlornly on the sofa, to be cobbled 
up for the next time: all made Fitz- 





patrick shudder as be came in, 
Jimny jumped down from the window- 


pleased with Jinny; leaving her in a self 
depreciatory state, possibly quite as happy 
in ite way. 

She saw him again very often, although 
he was quartered at the next town, and had 
to ride or drive over each time. He was al 
ways kind to her, and more complimentary 
than any one else; and he would sometimes 
hint at a secret trouble in his life, in a way 
which gave him additional interest in her 
eyes. Jinny had never known any young 
men, had acaroely s¢en any 80 handsume, or, 
at all events, so refined, and in a manner 
fascinating, as Francis Fitspatrick; no one | 
took any interest in her, cared whether she 
was pleared or sorry, looked well or ill, 
laughed or cried, except him. He used to 
give her hints about etiquette, gravely con- | 
sider and advise her toulet, lend her novels | 





with regard to her. He pitied 
pak mony bis Friend dona’ 
had 4 
we paly lowsenged. Jence bad Gent 
jokes not being taken as be, J on 
ceived man in love should take them, he 
cae ee in th Gt 
Seine pane w sage vt teat ou 
eafecblly. ed any effect om his oon- 
Aud Jinay? words tell her 
story plainly enongh—sre loved him. ihe 
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ood Se, Tan bee Dee owe mages wan 
he ores tender voice, eald so many 
foolish, words; with ailly soft eyes, 
like those of some gentle, half-tame animal ; 
with her piteous utter ignorance of how to 
win « lover, and retain him; this countey 
simpleton, who had not even to care 
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none of hers, 

So Jinny reasoned, and 

with her gay " now 
near him, and coveted 
or took bis hand in her long thin 
miring ite delicacy, or the perf: 
dress, from the brown velvet morning 


ee gt 
Hels 
Bin: 


’ 

defined that high-bred, slender foot. And 
Jinny's open and lavish tribute began to 
shock him a little; that other, had she loved 
him ever so, would never have let him see it 
no slavishly; Jinny's fond flatteries began to 
pall; there had been stinging sweets of ol 
far racier in flavor, ve be the woun 
yoy bese noothed was healing, and invalid 

sane proportionately mawkish. ‘‘ Bat 
it would be so awfully pon bees to out the 
thing suddenly, and really she was a dear 
little child, and too good for a heedless fel- 
low like him—in some ways—not good 
enough in others; not fair, nor stately, nor 
clever enough to present to the regiment and 
nociety as Sire itapatrick, No doubt, the 





affair would in some way die a natural 
death, and if net-—if not—why, hang it 
all! the girl shouldn't have made love to 
him in that way!" To whivh girl, next mo- 
ment, be would make such @ speech as: 
‘No, you mayn't be pretty exactly, but I'd 


| rather sit here with you than with all the 


pretty = under the sun.” 

And Jinny would give a tender half-shake 
of her ef and stare at him with her big 
wistful eyes in silent adoring gratitude. 

After these impulses of treachery, Fitz 
patrick was subject to revulaions of kind 
neas, in one of which be committed a rash 
act. He asked Jinny, and old Dr, Irving, as 
her chaperon, to a dance his regiment were 
about to give prior to their departure 

The unfortunate child danced about the 
room when he revealed the former fact to 
her (carefully concealing the latter), her joy 


| was not quite so graceful in act asin feeling, 


and Fitepatrica, with rather a cross lau 
told her ahe would tire herself before the 
party if abe did not stop 

So she crept up to him, instantly subdued, 
and asked with an absurd air of tragic 
anxiety: ‘‘Can I wear my tarletane frock 
again?” 

** No, by Jove! I don’t think you can,” he 
answered. ‘“‘ You must manage something 


| elae—coax itout of the aunt, or spead your 


pocket-money, there's a good child. J want 
you to look nice ad 

A sweet warm feeling made Jinny thrill 
at the “owning” sound of bis last words: 
to be a credit to Aim, for Aun to be proud of 
her! If Jinny had been offered marriage 
by the Prince of Wales, and an act of Par 
liament made on purpose, it would not have 
flattered her half so much. She grew con- 
fident, and said with a new little air of dig- 
nity: ‘Ob, I'll mamage somehow.” 

And the impressionable little officer thought 
he might rely on the feminine art he had 
been the firsttoawaken. Jinny's aunt, who 
always heard of his visits, and always said, 
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CHAPTER I!. 
JINNY'S ERCOND BALL. 


i 
r 
‘ 


art of erying becomingly,) for the fly, which 
Dr. Irving paid, was at the door he had 

lant tions to go through; 
her sunt bad been n bed an hour, an! their 


-awfal thought! 
him waiting. So she ran down stairs, jumped 
inte the fly, with breathless fervent thanks 
to De. I , and was on her road to para- 
dise 

The moment of alighting, of finding her 
arm tmetantly in his, of being led into a 
whirling workd of lights and music, and all 
wonder and beanty; of flying with him 
down a long vista made by shining drerses 
and uniforms, to Jinny ever after 
(euch a brief earthly “ ever” as bere war!) 
hike an incredibly glorious dream. She could 
not wpe k, nor see what went on 
around her; could only breathe out the 
weight of ber happiness in long sobbing 
sigha, till the first dance was over. Then 
she looked up at him with ench mingled 
raptare and devotion that he was moved 
and half frightened, and exclaimed : 

By Jove! you absurd little thing, what 
isn it? What are you making those big eyes 
of youre bigger, if possible, about?" 

* Tt te ae delightful 1 she anewered, 
clinging closer to his arm. I think that 
night Fitepetrick found it delightfal too ; 
for Jinny, dressed all in white, with a tal 
** mother of pear!” comb in her brown hair, 
and the unfailing black velvet round her 
throat, looked her best (though she had 
not thought #0.) and was stimulated to un 
wonted powers of repartce a certain 
playtul tenderness which pee out in her 
‘ friend's” manner, by certain small atten 
tions too, that moued te her guileless mind 
very serious and sweet signs, At first, per 
haps, she danced with too hearty enjoy 
metut to be graceful; but the passion of hap 

inese, for which her stagnant existence had 
ll prepared her, acted like physical fatigue 
Bhe secon sank into a state of silent and ex- 
alted bliss, too great for words or gestures 
of delight; only her poor little face beamed 
& great etilt colleass lit her round eves, till 
they seemed gazing at ; and whether 
she ant at Fitepatrick's side, or danced 
with him, or looked up in his face as he 
bent over her, there was « fond, helpless, 
clinging confidence in her attitude that 
told the same tale: ‘' My sun, my strength, 
my life, how should I live without thee 
ut the moment came when all this bliss 

was to end, and for ever, if she had buat 
known it. Unhappy child! it was perhaps 
her own silly hand; silly, because it 
f 1 else in bie clasp, that wrote the 
first letter of the fatal ‘‘ Fini” When she 
was cloaked, when Dr. Irving had gone to 
see about the fly, Fitepatrick stayed with her, 
and told her he speaké ane herhome. ‘ We 
ean drop the old doctor,” he said, gasi 
into her face with a very kind smile, onl 
pressing her hand to his side. ‘‘ And then 
Tu nec ! guest home. That'll be quite 
the right thing to do, eh, Jinny? Won't it, 
little one *" 

Bhe nodded vehemently; he felt her droop 
and lean against him with a movement of 
trusting love he could not misinterpret 

** Are yeu tired, darling?" he asked, with 
a vague impulse of caressing gratitude. 
** Not tired of me, you wicked little child ?" 

“Ob, how could I be!” she sighed; and 
then Dr. Irving came to announce the fly, 
and acquiesce aleepily in Fitepatriok's little 
arrangement; and they three got in, and 
were driven off 

**Good-night, my dear; sleep well,” said 
Jinny's chaperon, with a curious doubt and 
tremble in his voice, and a curious suspicious 

lance at her companion ‘ Take care of 
er, sir; she's alone.” Then he got out, 
and pattered up the path to bis dreary little 
cottage, without ever a look back at the 
clear stars just waning in the early morning 
grayness, though dead-and-gone memories 
were wakening in hie dull breast 

Fitapatrick was quiet enongh during the 
reat of the drive, though he did not draw 
back from the girlish figure that leaned 
against his shoukler; though he took the 
thin hand that was so wofully ready to be 
taken, he refrained from putting his arm 
round her, or speaking more words of love. 
Slumbering honor was stirring a 
Jimny was so utterly and awfully in bis 
poem he was for the time more afraid of 

er than of the mort velf possessed prude in 
the world. 

But this was not to last; when the fly had 
ect them down, and rattled away, Fits 
— k still lingered, and stood close to her 

he sky was growing from deep blue to 
Warm pearly gray; the stare me Ae tran 
yoy | out; a soft air stirred the shrubs in 
the little garden. and blew a long tress that 
bad lost its curl against his cheek, and 
sighed a tender little song in Jinny's ear. 
The sky, and the wind, and the fiowers were 
very sweet: in that July night, society, so- 
crety's restrictions and obligations seemed 
worlds off. He forgot for a moment that be 
had given his heart elsewhere; he forgot 
tiat Jinny Lake was ugly, and simple, and 
poor; could only spoil his worldly career, 
and never sati«fy the fastidious cravings of 
eve and mind He only realised, looking 
down on that innocent face, ahining with a 


soft glory of believing love, that he was all | 


her life to her; had moulded her every 
thought and deed since their first meeting, 


that here was a worshipper who, disowned | 


and rejected, no after power and success 
could ever give back to him 

“QO Jimny,” he began painfully, and 
Btonned, , 

Then she found words at last—wonls 
piteous through trust, not through doubt 

**Oh, I do, do love you! You won't leave 
me, will you? I bave no one but you. In 
dee’, in . L could not live 

Her head had failen on his shoulder: her 
large eyes were litted, wet with tears. in 


little; | 





| “Good night, my ." he ead, turn 
| Good. t. -bye,” sald Jinny, ory- 
| ing happily. Then she gathered « late rose- 


thanks, left her. 





in 
mind his words, bie kisses, kind 
wishing the morning sunshine would come 
‘and bring him back; for would he net 
with her always and for eve 
had said he loved her, and Ais love could 
not forsake or Me, whatever they sald in 
' story books | 
| How she would obey and please him in all 
things! how hard she would try not to be 
awkward and foolish any more, to move and 
|mpeak gracefully, as he said girle should 
move and , to learn the music and 
sketch the scenes which Fitapatrick had ad- 
mired She would go out that very day, 
later, and try and cage barn, with a group 
' of birch trees beh it, and then —_— to 
Tox 


— anew valee. Well, it see very 


ard to leave the «spot his anana wey ty 


had made lovely, to turn away from the 


magical morning glow breaking over the 


little birds in the nearer trees, and shut her- 
welf up in her agly little room. 


with her there, close to her heart, never, 
never to leave it more, except with life, and 
| what outer dreariness could matter now?! 
| Nothing, nothing matters!" she whispered 
to herself, fondling her own hand because 
‘he had held it in bis, as she laid her head 


But she should take her fairy gift of joy | he cried, shaking 


Khe leaned be (re apne ap Che tp of and be econ became, to use own phrase, 
the little gate, at him, ng | ‘a as ever. = 
hie way daintily aeross the } Once “ » “edge, that letter ! 
lhe turned, took off his and she | he to himself. “But it’s no go, my 
kiseed ber hand maey times, fondly. a i are not quite so = 

ed th lone. in , | you . ever 
ted ato hs *h the bitehteg say, ihe old teuuble, it won't be with you. —Ah! 
rehear-ing over amd over her own | what girl that other was; a lot of 


style, and go and pluck !" 

Alas! if Jinny could have seen the recep- 
tion of ber rst poor little heart-utterance, 
her love-ietter written when love, on one 





| side at least, bad long been over ! 
CHAPTER III. 

JINNY'S THIRD BALL. 

|“ You 4i4 pot know what you were duing, did 

your 


One day Dick Jones ran over to the town 
to visit some friends who were staying 
there. Retarning from his call, as he 
down the High Street, a timid voice ar- 
| rested him. He turned round, and saw, sad 
in the gleamy winter sunshine, a wan young 

face with at yearving eyes in piteous 
| search of ie white, pinched mouth, and 


distant wood, from the low twitter of the | dark hair, pushed carelessly back under a 


shabby brown hat. 
‘By Jove! Fitzpatrick’s Miss —— <a 
her cold hand heartily. 
* Bat, I ony you've been ill, haven't you? 


Oh, girl, you look awfully seed 
os am not ill,” said the asf veles, try- 
| ing bard to be steady. 


** At least, I shall 
be well when—when A¢ comes back - 
tain Fitzpatrick, you know. Is Ae well? 


| (such a diazy throbbing head!) on the pil- | Where is he?” 


| 


| low; * I can never be unhappy again!" 
Morning came; Jinny gave her aunt an 
account of the ball, in which Fitzpatrick 


| repeat his words, She had a vague notion 


| ‘Ob, Fitspatrick’s all right,” the good- 


natu officer answered soberly. ‘' He's 


| on leave—but coming back for our ball, you 
| figured prominently enough, but she did not | know.” 


** Your ball,” said Jinny, hesitating, and 


| he would want to see that lady himself; and | with the ghost of one of her old painful 


| if wot, why, there was plenty of time to tell | blushes rising to her cheek. 
the sweet secret that was, as yet, her very, | wanted to ask—if—I th 


very own—no sharer in it. 
Bo she drew, and 
| prettiest dress, and 
| time for Fitzpatrick to come, She was not 
| « bit exacting; but he had said he loved her, 
| and she jud, ed his love by hers. 
Bhe sat in the window waiting, or ran 
| down the garden path, heedless of sun and 
| dust, to look out at the gate, from morning 
to sunset. She strained her eyes till it was 
| black night, and came back into the room 





with sad reluctance, but without the faintest | 
have tickets, certainly—you and that old 


touch of fear or distrust. 

He did not come the next day, nor the 
next tothat. But why drag out such a story ? 
He did not come at all. Weeks—months 
passed. Through all the glaring summer 
re-by never miased the slight unformed 
| eure crouched in the window-seat behind 

the faded green red curtain, or standing at 
the little gate with its blistered paint, one 
thin hand shading the round, soft eyes that 
stared yearningly down the dull road, and 
| blinked back the sad tears that would rise 
sometimes, or pressed against two simple 
lips ever in a piteous quiver of expectation. 
People learned to notice her—notice the two 
muslin trocks she wore—bline and lilac 
|* week and week about,” growing more 
| limp and faded each time; the heavy bair 
| she soon ceased to dress with care and plea- 
‘wure; the plain face that was plain again 
now, and had a startled, feverish wildness in 
the great wistful eyes She did not care if 
it was fine or dull, whether the sun scorched 
or the rain chilled her: if the maid brought 
her a cloak, she would huddle it round her 
abstractedly, or perhaps let it fall. It did 
not much matter—-nothing mattered now, 
| she repeated with dull iteration, not until 
he came 
| J eannot tell her feelings; I can only say 
she loved him better than ever, if she be- 
lieved in him so utterly no more. She 
might have thought him ill or dead; only 
one of the tradesmen, who sometimes went 
to the town where his regiment was quar- 
tered, had seen him at intervals, apparently 
quite well and cheerful, She thought he 
must have some good reason for keeping 
oot, as he did it; perhaps he wanted to 
see if she really loved him 





ractised, put on her | hand over here 
en began to think it | 
' and sympathetic, 





| sovereign —I 





“I wanted— 


ht pe Oh, 
Mr. Jones!" She broke down, put her 
sobbing. 


“Go on, go on,” said Jones, distressed 
“Hang it, I'll do any- 
thing.” 
‘*] did so want a card for your ball,” she 
murmured, looking up tearfully. ‘‘I have a 
pom | pay—oh, I wouldn't ask 
if I waan't—wasn't—twretched/" And she 
cried again. 
Mr. Jones did not hesitate a moment. 
‘Pay? Bosh!” be exclaimed. ‘ You shall 


fellow, the doctor. You should, if I had to 
sell my—my—grandmother. Only look here ; 
don't say cry ey) — one teel 
so horridly queer. Now . "s worse /" 

For Jinny had etheall tat Wobantn. ent 
was trying to kiss them, a ceremony no one 


had assuredly ever ormed towards this 
excellent ocr ore. He released him- 
self, and promising to send the 
tickets ; he was faithful, though he 


could not stay for the ball himself: he 
wished he could—* For I'm sure the poor 
little soul wants looking after,” he thought. 
“© Fits, you're a nad fellow : you've done a 
cruel job bere, I'm afraid!” 

Which ‘ Fitz,” all unconscious of what 
was havging over him, had become very 
cheerful, and much on the alert. Ae, 
** that other girl,” was coming to the ball, 
and, perhaps, who knows—as he had been 
so constant. Such girl—-no end of 
style and pluck. Old Dr. Irving had been 
away a long time, and only came back be- 
cause he received an im ng note from 
Jiony, begging his escort for the ball—came 
indeed, but just in time to call for her, and 
take her there. So he knew nothing of the 
town gossip—of how Jinny Lake had lost 
her lover, and wore the willow openly, and 
how that lover was consoling himself. 

This ball was no brilliant dream, but a 
tissue of dreary, cruel realities: this ball 
had no firm arm for her to lean on, no win- 





ning eyes, no fervent lips, to look and smile 
on hers, no bold gay voice to whisper pa- 
| tronizing praise or kind instructions in her 


| charmed ear, no envious feminine glances 


nor amused masculine ones, to follow her. 
Not that she had cared about those latier, 


ber 


Mae Kees nly ‘cbjost was 
b quick 


y, and 


the crowd. 
A choked “Oh, Captain Fitzpatrick!” 
o_o but it was too faint and sob- 
for him to hear. 


? they . 

agein—et might die, or go far away. 
Q@way trom Dr. leving (he was not 

to elude,) and iy gh aeeel but 
Fitapatrick seemed to have disappeared. 
She was beginning to feel sick and hopeless 
with her weary scarch, when the gay fa- 
miliar tones fell on her ear. She wasin a 


came from thence: 
voloe, calling her fond namen no longer, 
could yet speak, she went blindly, uncon- 
ecious that the old doctor followed her. 

The room was empty of all but two when 
she stood in the doorway, and looked in: 
two, and who were they? A young lady, 
fair and pretty, and coquettish, beautifally 
dressed in pale blue satin and blush roses, 
with pearls round her white throat and in 


her ears, and age fm oe hair dressed 
high, with showers o ets falling from 
it: a young lady in whose face wretched, 
awkward, foolish Jinny saw not only beauty, 
but wit, and earnestaeces, and looe, who was 
— soft complacent smile, and gianci 
up with a look half impertinent, half fon 
at her companion—who was ently her 
lover. 

Her companion—Aer lover ? No, Jinny's— 
Jinny's by a thousand tender words, tender 
glances, tender thoughts, by those two pas- 
sionate kisses in the dim swectness of the 
July dawn, by all he had taught ber which 
she could never unlearn, by the life which 
had no being save in bis love, now. 

And her captain, tender and true, was 
yy lovingly over this new girl, 
soft thi in her ear, with a look of 
utter ‘action, joy, and rest as he bad 
never worn yet; and now, taking a slender 
phy wald act to Beading Mer io 

now—it oo not 
his arms to his heart. 

= = very tired; she thought she 
could hear her own heart , be- 
cause it was so lonely and so cold; her hap- 
leas eyes seemed strained wide open by cruel 
fingers; her lips got white, her knees 
wavered, her chest and her throat burned 
like fire. But she could not look nor move 
away, till, suddenly, Fitzpatrick's eyes met 
hers. Fresh from his recent triumph, beam- 
ing and tender, yet so familiar, she could 
ace entune Ses nec > —eeep her arms 

thas ery of agony, staggered 
towards him. Then she thought 
within her snapped and crashed; a strange 
sense of quietness, a numbness of death 
chilled the fiery pain, her strained eyelids 
relaxed, and she turned away, and came 
back waveringly to Dr. Irving. She did not 
care to look any longer, nor to hear what 
those two said. She knew it was all over 
with her; she did not care for anything, 
since God let such cruel things as this be, 
except to be quiet, and away from all the 
peo ie; to go back, and lie down in the 

ark. 


**Tam #0 cold. The ane hurts my eyes,” 
she said ; and he, in silence, gave her his 
arm, and took herhome. He was very sorry; 
but what could he do? Perhaps, after 
all, the worst was over, since she was so 
quiet. She could not come to much harm 


; 


now. 

She bid him ‘‘Good-night,” and went up 
to her room very quietly; undressed in a 
dazed mechanical way, and lay down. Even 
then she did not cry, or moan, or toss about. 
She lay open-eved, without stirring a finger 
staring into the darkness. So the maid 
found her when, as the morning sun-light 
streamed into the room, she came in full of 
| questions about the ball, which Jinny did 
{not hear nor answer at all, except when 
the woman mentioned Fitzpatrick'’s name. 





She was patient; and waited because she | save ax confirmation of the happy truth, that | Then she stirred, and made a little sound 


could do — else —she knew none of 
his friends, and she dared not try to find out 
indirectly about him 


verely a lady who had taken some such atep ; 
but as his maxims of propriety faded, as the 
yearning to sree him widened and deepened 
in the woman's heart, her fears forsook her. 
Four months after the July dawn that saw 
their parting she wrote him a letter, which, 
abrupt and ill dictated as it was, had the 


pathos of a hundred impassioned appeals in | 


ite helpless pleadings wenty times it was 
written out in Jinny's beat hond, and torn 
up, completed, it was after a!l a brief and 
simple epistie ; 


| My Dearest Cartarm Firzratrick.— 
Pease will you tell me if I have done any- 
thing to vex you, for 1 am so very unhappy 
| because you do not come. | know the young 
ladies you know do not write to gentiemen ; 
| but I have only you, and cannot help writ- 
ing; and I will never de it again. Indeed, 
indeed, I do love you so very much, and am 
till 1 die your own JUINNY. 


Why did he not come’ Poor Jinny! The 
question that perplexed her so was easily 
| answered, 

The mornin, 
Jammer over, 
| gone too far with a child he never meant 
|to marry—a good, affectionate, ugly little 
| girl, whom it was absurd to suppose could 
jever be his wife. He was truly very sorry 

to part from her, to loose her foolish fat- 
teries and lavish sympathy; but for her 
| sake, even more than his own, things mast 
| go no further. It would not do to have fare- 
| well scenes, for he knew he was soft-hearted, 

;and could not bear to see a woman cry 


after the bal!, the evening 


the faint starlight he saw the haif-swile of There were po presents to be sent back ; 


fervent hap, iness on her lips, and beut and 
— them-—kissed that emile away from 
a. 


one poor little rosebud be did indeed, with 
|asigh, fling into the grate; but the music 
| be had given ber, poor little soul! she was 


¢ took himeelf to task. He | 





| seemed truth tien, at least. She went down 
the room on her old friend's ancertain arm, 
| trying to smile and talk to him, but looking 


|a gambler's last throw, and she thought to 
herself this was hera. If she won it, ob, 
'what might not be!—if she lost it, well, 
| everything would be over. She mast go 
away somewhere into the dark, and die: he 
might be sorry ther, just a little, and be- 
lieve she loved him ‘nhen only. 

Her last throw — miserable little gambler! 
she was preparing for it, as, with (lamin 
checks, the eager liquid glitter in her rounc 
eyes, restless gostures, and wild little langhs 
| and exclamations, she stood by Dr. Irving's 
j side. 
| tertly could scarcely have presented a greater 
| contrast; the life in him nearly burned out, 
‘the life in the other leaping, throbbing, 


racing, iu a passion of fear and love, at a | 


| fever heat. 
| Alas! she did not look her best—she had 
| not thought of trying to look her best—her 
| dress was dowdy and unbecoming, her rapid 
| movements and flushed anxious face did not 
become her either. 

| ‘Where's your young officer ?” asked Dr. 
| Irving presently. ‘ Before, he was here to 
moet you.” 

“Ob, he is coming, coming,” said Jinny, 
| faithful in her faith ‘* He ts so kind.” 
| Nevertheless, she waited long and vainly. 


A fossil plesiosauras and a living but- | 


| of tired impatience, and turned away from 
| the light. 
She could not be persuaded to eat, nor 


Still lees, at first, did she dare to write to | wildly round, and starting at every passing | get up, nor even sit up in bed. She shook 
him; she had heard him condemn se se- | voice orstep. She had read something about | her bead when a book was offered her; she 


| heeded the servant's indignatiun no more 
than the wind whistling outside; her aunt's 
| message made no difference to her. 
At last, Wilkins, the maid, got frightened, 
| and sent for Dr. Irving. He came, felt the 
| poor child’s pulse, looked at her tongue, 
lasked whether she had “any a any- 
where”—to which she shook her head—and 
| then stood drearily staring at her, 
| She's low,” he said. ‘ Wants tonics and 
| cheering: but there's nothing to lie in bed 
| for. Will you get up, Miss,Jinny ?” 
She shook her head again, with a look of 
aversion. 
“ wy | not—eh? Nothing ails you, you 
| foolish little girl, does it?” 
Then Jinny looked up with a dim, scorn- 
| ful amile, oo spoke at last: 
| ‘IT thivk my heart is broken,” said she. 
* And, please, I want nothing.” 
| Irving shrugged his shoulders, and went 
out. There was nothing to be done: Jinny 
| could not well be dragged out of bed, or 
‘have food forced down her throat. Some 
| sonp and wine were, however, civen herin the 
| course of the day, but with no rousing ef- 
| fect. She did not «peak, nor cry, nor give 
| trouble : nothing seemed to 
‘cept the sunshine, from whic 


in her ex- | I should think so! 
she turned | a scoundrel I've been. I'd sooner you shot 















little mesenger, soulless and dumb, was 
doing God's work with poor Jinny'’s wander- 
ing soul, 

As she lay there, dimly wandering 

the past year, one bitter thought, 

more intense, grew in her mind, that no one 
could ever love her—not her aunt, not Wil- 
kins, not her dear captain, not even He who 
took up and coustettel the forsaken—that 
therefore she was lost forever—while with 
this strangely mingled the remembrance of 
her lover's last kiss. *‘ No one cares for me!” 
she moaned. A low soft cry answered ber, 
something tender and warm touched her 
cheek. That cry, that touch, went to her 
very soul, though it was only the whose 
kitten had died, and who was mourning it in 
her way. ‘Oh, Kitty, Kitty!” sbe cried, 
**do you love me after all?” And then the 
tears came forth, and ran down her 

and she wept for hours. 

Wilkins need not have troubled herself 
about her state of mind; the cat was the 
best missi to poor Jinny, who had been 
a little heathen in all save the forms of reli- 

ion till now; and then she was very near 

h,and so was things with wonderful clear- 


speak of them. 
reat fault had b t a far 


ter anguish, and was bringing fast 

r the peace the world could not give. 
was very sorry for all she had done wrong 
and prayed humbly for pardon for her idol 
worship—prayed t no punishment 6 

come on the idol’s head for her own 
weakness, Finally, almost at the last, when 
she had kissed the cat’s head, and bad said: 
** Pusay, I hope you will have another little 


| 1 OO her calmness, and 
with « certain stern that Fitapatrick 


** Jinny,” said Irving, ‘‘ will you see him 
now?" 

** Is he come ?” said Jinny. ‘‘ Oh, please.” 

Fitspatrick entered gently, prepared to 
comfort, soothe, feign his old love, if need 
be; for she might die happier if so ved. 
Bat the instant his gase fell upon the bed 
his hopes, his visions of keeping still the old 
superior position vanished. Jinny was 
&@ woman, was his first thought, and ost 
beautiful—could not love him humbly now, 
as she ured to do, nor trouble him with over- 

raise. She was white, and thin, and plainly 

lying ; nas — etd pox py = wore & 
sweet smile of conquered pain; her big eyes 
looked bigger mes ever, and a » bm 
peaceful shining, an almost divine radiance 
that brightened all her face. The very faint 
movements of her hands had a strange aig- 
nificance and dignity—Jinny would never 
more be rude or shy—awkward, silly, hoy- 
denish, little foolish Jinny would never more 
believe and be betrayed, trust and be for- 
saken, cry, or trouble, or wait and weary, 
again. That was all over. It was Fitzpatrick 
now who had no words, who was awed, al- 
most frightened, who needed her sweet wel- 
coming gesture before he could venture to 
approach. Once his slave—a queen was 
more approachable; once his toy—now al- 
most an angel of God; once praying pardon 
so pitcously for small errors or nope—now, 
why her very love, if love it was that made 
her summon him, seemed only the far-off 
pity and on of a glorified saint. He hesi- 
tated, a dark red flush covered his face, his 
eyes fell as he came near her, he dared not 
even ask if she forgave, but broke down and 
sobbed at the first word. 

“Oh, don’t cry like that,” said Jinny, 
stroking his hand with both hers very ten- 
derly. ‘‘ Never mind; you are sorry—you 
did not know what you were eg did you, 
dear? It was my fault; I wrote | couldn't 
live without you, and I am dying, you see. 
But indeed, I don't care. I am quite, quite 
happy.” 

“Oh, by Jove!” cried Fitzpatrick, the 
tears running down his cheeks now. ‘‘ Sorry? 
You make me feel what 








| But, towards the middie of the evening, a wearily away. Her aunt had been bedridden | me than be so sweet, and, and talk in this 


slight quick figure, the profile of a big mous- 
tache and a glossy cropped head, canglit her 


eye. Her beart came up tm her throat, and | 


strangled the cry that rose there; the floor 
dipped, and the ceili came , she 
thought. Bat she m a violent uncon- 
scious effort, and, recovering herself, stared 
with fixed entreaty ac her false lover. Poor 
Jinny! she frightened bis weaker nature by 
the very intensity of that might 
have moved a stronger, as she stood with 





| for years, and besides, could not realize 

| Jinny's strange state. 

So Jinny lay unvisited one day—two, 

| three, five, seven, ten days. Then the doc- 
tor came again, looked very serious; and 
stayed a long while, trying to rouse her. He 
talked of the ball, of Fitzpatrick—praised, 
blamed, reviled him; but even that once 
dear an! powerful name was powerless now 
—her lips never quivered, ber fixed eyes 

| never moved. 





| you, to that young 





| ” 


ay. 

* But I must,” Jinny murmured ig her 
weak voice. “I couldn't be cross the last, 
last time.” Then she pointed to a chair by 
the bedside ; and Fitzpatrick sat down sileut- 
ly, humbled, repentant, self-hating, as he 
had never in the course of his easy life been 


as ke again tly, with a little 
mny resently, with a 
| apt * You are . to bem aren't 


in pink and blae %” 
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** Yea, I believe 0,” answered 
banging hie head; be had almost added, is 
the depth of his remorse, not unless you 


like it.” 

** Ab!” said Jinny, sighing 
you will be happy; but, my captain 
you won't make any one else think {7 love 
them, and then leave them, will 

“Never again,” answered caapatatol 
under his breath ; a ET Pas Dk 
nor 

Poor Jinny, she was past blushi 
she smiled a little, and ber dim eyes 
ened in the old fond foolish way at his word 

Then she sauk into silence, and lay 
—_ his band, and looking dream mr 

ing sunset ‘red beyond the window— 

7 Y~ sunset, like her own. Fitspatrick 
re nat it; he could not beer to ace 
her lying there with a weak smile of patient 
fondness flickering across ber lips, or a sbarp 
and quiver of pain shaking her slight 


rame. 

‘“Jinny,” he asked hopelessly, “ won't 
you get well? What's the matter with you?” 

She did not tell bim, as she told the doo- 
tor, that her heart was broken, nor that it 
was 90, as she told herself, by hie desertion 
—she was meek —S childish ly tender now, 


as she had al 
= faintly; ‘I'm going 


« No, dear,” 
to die.’ ’ 
** Ob, Jinny,” he muttered in a wild way, 
“if you could live I'd be different to you, I 
swear I would.” 
“No; you love some one else, my dear 
captain, and you must be good to I 
ro nat know I waen't fit to be your wife. 
But everything is right now.” 
It was g very dark, and a strange 
trembling awe crept over gay Captain Fits- 
patrick's soul as he sat alone with his inno- 


a, “Tb 


She was going to die, and for his sake. 
Her hand was getting very cold in his this 
—- but she murmured something faintly. 

He bent his head to hear the question. 

‘** Ien't there a new moon?” 

te Yea.” 

* You ought to wish > ap mt I re- 
member I did; but Christ ia better 
than our wish, isn't it? Sena, I feel so weak ; 
s0—20—" 


**T'll call the doctor. Ob, Jinny!” 

**No; don't call any one; i only want you. 
Don't t go: I'm not afraid. Only say ‘ Our 
Father’ to me.” 

He tried, but the firet word choked him 
utterly, and Jinny began to whisper it her- 
self. he soon ceased, and lay quite still for 
awhile. Then, suddenly, she sat up, and 
groped in the dark. 


‘*Where are you?” she panted. “I'm 
afraid.” 

** I'm here, quite clese,” cried Fi trick 
in terror, But she was thinking of him no 
longer, and he quailed. In the dark, he 


heard her nestle into the pillow murmuri 
a that sounded like: ‘‘ So, so ti 
—all alone—so glad to rest;" aud heave a 
long, satisfied He thought she was 

dead, and felt a strangely bitter pang that 
she had not said ‘Good-bye 

But little Jinny wos fai ful in death asin 
life. Her weak hand felt over his face, and 
tried tenderly to wipe away his tears. Her 
voice, which now he strai his ear to catch, 
though once he had listened to it #0 heed- 
lessly, murmured in a fond, pieying 
** Don't mind ; don't ory, love. aan 
comfort and bless my— 

And before Fi ick could credit and 
understand that this | a ae was for him, 
Jinny herself was comforted, and lying in 
arms that could never grow cold or , or 
let her go, as his had done. 

He kissed her quiet band timidly before he 
went away, and could hardly believe it would 
never stroke his cheek, or try to detain him 
as it used to do, any more. 

He felt enwentelly heavy and sober as he 
left the mournful ase, as though he had 
left there a bit of the world's brightness. 





Soon, there was a little white cross in the 
churebyard under the old willows—the willow 
no one could taunt her with wearing now— 
and a simple inscription : 

Jtinny. Aged 16 years and 10 months. 
**He shall gather the lambs with His arm, 
and bear them in His bosom.” 

Old Dr. Irving, standing long after by that 
little grave, muttered to himeelf sad] 
‘Whom the gods luve, die young;’ or 
though the first year there was a bunch of 
lilies and snowdrops upun it, the second it 
was forgotten. 





AMONG the cases argued before the pre- 
seat term of the Court of Appeals at Albany, 
N. Y., was one that originated in a Justice's 
Court in 1850, the dispute being over the 
amount of interest due on borrowed money, 
which only amounted toabout $8, The dif- 
ference of opinion between the parties was 
only 4 cents, One made the amount of in- 
terest $8.08; the other $8.12. A suit was 
instituted to recover the four cents differ- 
ence, and the suit is still in vogue, after a 
lapse of eighteen years, The $3 12 has in- 
creased to $1 800, besides the fees attending 
the prosecuticn ‘sud defence of the claim. 
The original actors are both dead, as well as 
the first lawyers who appeared in the case. 
When it will be terminated, it is hard to 
divine. 


tw A Senator from one of the mountain 
districts of Tennessee, on his arrival at 
Nashville to take his reat, put up at a first- 
class hotel, when the following occurred on 
taking his seat at the table:— 

Senator to Servant—** What is your vic- 
tuals?” 

Servant—* What will you have, sir, tea or 
coffee ?” 

Senator—** Tea.” 

Sereant—“ What kind of tea ?” 

Senator—“* Store tea; do yos suppose I 
came bere to drink sassafrax ? 
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The astounding revelations and startling dis- 
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are thoroughly ventilated. Send for circulars and 
sce Our terms, and 4 (ull de*cription of the work. 
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Question. Why is WANAMAKER & BROWN'S the | N EW 
ty? 


largest Clothing House in the cit 


Answer. it containe more rooms and covers | 
s than any other house ia 
this lime of trade in Philadelphia. Be. 
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tham any other ( ing 
the city. 

Question, Why do Weuamaker & Brown have the 
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denball hades Self-acting Loom. 

It will do 10 daye work of the old fashion Spin- 
ning Wheel in one day, and do it more easily. A girl 
or a boy can operate either the spinner, or the Loom. 
The Spinner will spin 40 knots per hour, from short 
rolls, or 8 from roving rolls; and the Loom will 
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THE GREAT WEST 
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our popular work, 
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By Albert D. Richardson, written up by the author 
to the Summer of 1860, Nothing out will compare 
with th's book now. New text, new engravings, new 
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cured by lte use. Nothi 
restore the hair where the cit 
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: a tate application. 
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HIAI R DRESSING, 
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and yet lasts loag on the hair, givi hy) 
feetle onde a grateful perfume. -_ eed 


Prepared by Dr. J. C. AYER & 00., 


PRACTICAL AND ANALYTICAL OUEMIATS, 
LOWELL, MARS, 
PRICE 91.00 
Bold by all druggists and dealers everywhere. 
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THE 
Berkshire Life Insurance Co., 


PITTSFIELD, MASS., 
Hon. THOS. M. PLUNKETT, President. 
JAMES FRANCIS, Vice President. 
BENJ. CHICKERING, Seo’y and Treasurer. 
JACOB L. GREENE, Assistant Secretary. 


pany offere (reater ramp in the country to Po 
eed ne than any other com 

thasa ual Charter, a “a Pore W atros! Poe Van, 
Asects over a Million and a ) Gare, able and true 
worthy officers, Ap enviabie rep of sevente 
yeare standing. 

The .-4.r was the rrner Company in the 
United States to make ALL of ite Policies NON 
FORFEITABLE. 

Policy \eened by thie Com 
at, le BON-FORF EIT ABLE, 


An ANNUAL Payment Life Policy \s nor rourart- 
BD by failure to pay Premium when due, bat ts con- 
tinued in force the Massachusetts Law of April, 
1e61, 





y since April, 
7 Saale 


EXAMPLE AT AGE 35. 


One annual coy keeps the policy in force two 
yeare and ( 

Two annus! o.y four yeare and twelve days. 

i A annual payments, six yeare and twenty-scven 

Your annual payments, eight years and forty-six 
day 

Five" “sane! payments, ten years and thirty-six 

jaye. 
ix sane! payments, twelve years and forty-one 


a 
Nineteen annual payments, thirty years and « bun- 
dred and sixty-one days. 


All Profits Eqaitably Divided annaally among the 
insured on the Contribution Pian, affording an An 
nual Dividend to Policy Holders ranging trom 
Thirty to Seventy per cont, of the premium. 


WM. H. GRAVES, General Agent. 


PUILADELPUIA OFFICE, 
320 Wainut Mreet. 


GOOD AGENTS WANTED. 


CALL OR SEND FOR A CIRCULAR. 
febistly 








The Instinct of the Stomach. Take no) 
medicine that the stomach loathes, The inetinet of 
thar dominant organ may be trusted, It accepta 
Tammant’s Krrenvescant Sectezen Araniewr 
and why! Because in the delicious febrifuge it re 
coyntzes 4 toning, ports) tag. re seers om paration 
The refreshing remedy aseimilates with the eyetemn 
and invigorates the stomach, @hile it gently relic 
and re 





the bowels, indaces  healthfal flow of bile, 
etorce the appetilv 
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS 
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| POST. ~Kerseuep Farenp. We have a pos 
tive care for Consamption and all discord re of the 
Lungs and Throat. It cared the inventor and hun 
dred+ of acquaintances, We will cive §18) for a 
care it wil! gut relieve, and will send « sample /ree 
to any eafferer who will address us, SAYKE & 00 
210 Broadway, New York mys Sua 
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| 40, Fustors New York vi 17 
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Sele Agents for the United States. 
Vtxkean. Wow made from Cider, vet's Mo 


cao De or Sorgham, in 10 oho using 
(rae . _ Maen, 
oe ECARDS, on Scmue caren 


ony O8e, more of « 


icin eee Raa 
MREAW pee erereee ee Yoors 
aeata 


befits 
“EVERY — shh core-au pape 
MAN 


HIS 
OWN ee Ba Settee aes 
ADAMS PRESS CO., 


aera “jnw teak.” 
}) MPLeYx e ches pane. A 


‘4 addrees 8. 











Sav. ‘s Ureina. 
F THE CANADA BEAR. 
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ateur fend stam ei A 
dress UKO. ¥. ROWELL S Advereving Agents, 
New York. 


ANTED- on yp ~ 97 te 


Wore "IMPROVED « COMMON Bite gargs 


MILY SKEWING MACHIN 
fell, tack, ~— By es 
HA most superior manner, 


stitch, be 

jit Bente oe wh thst 
“ warran for five . 

1000 for any machine that will sew a 5 fm | 


eut, 
without tearing it. © pay egente rents from 91 to 
per month and 
which twice that amount can 4 mode. Address BK 
or a o.. Pirrepune, l’s., Boeton, Mase., of 


OGAOTION- Do not be impored upon by other 
potion palming off worthless cast-iron machines, 
under the same name or otherwise. Ore le the only 
Feta. and really practical cheap machine mane 


wast AGENTS To eeil the AMERI. 
CAN KNITTING MACTIINE. Price 925. The 
simplest, cheapest aud beet Koltting Machine ever 
Will kalt 0,000 etitehes per minute. 
Liberal induce mente to agents, Address AMEKI- 
CAN KNITTING MACHINE CO., Boston, Masa., 
or ®t. Loata, Mo. 
Tyo Tur LADIES, For 10 cts, we will send 
7 retarn mall two pipers Milward’s AYSORT 
ep FRODLES, and catalogue of DRY AND 
FANCY GOODE which can be cont by mall ME- 
SEKVE & CU., 86 Sudbury St, Boston, Mass. 


GEO. P. ROWELL & CO,, 


Advertising Agents, 
40 Park Kew, New York. 





WHAT ADVERTISERS BAY. 


The firm, whore letter we print below, gave us in 
1417 what wae then the largest contract we had ever 
received for our * Liste ‘on 100 Local Newepapers.” 
The fact that they thie year renew the order and io 
crease the amount, te the beet argament we can give 
that theese * Liste” are good advetUsing mediama 


LIPPINCOTT & BAKEWELL, 
MANUPFACTULERS oF 


Auce, Shevels, Sawe, Ac.,. 
No 018 Water Street, 
Virrent we, Pa., Dec. 4, late 

Meears ae. Y Rowe. & Co 

Vientleme One yoar ago with mach hesitation 
we gave you a6 advertirement Lor one of your Liste 
of Ooe Mandred local re r| & very short Lime there 
alter we uoberitating!ly added (wu more Lists of One 
Hundred p pere 

Hat a short time a ed before we were \nqalred of 
on every *ide for “Col ae Panent God daa #t Ax,” 
proviog to ue that your plan of Liete had re ached the 
very parties to whom we «wanted to \ntrodace the new 
patent Ax 

The year having pow nearly gone by, we cannot 
but bellewe your eyrtem of adveortiaiag by “Liste of 
Local Papers’ ie just the kind of advertiring we 
want, and we to day t< weearntyou an order oil! adding 
one more List of One Hundred pore, making the 
number now altowethea four (4) Cines of Une Hua 
dred (tur al panere 

The more we talk «ith newepaper agents and eft 
tore eg: ate the more eatiofied we are (hat the atrange- 
ment we have made with you le pref rable Wo eny we 
have ever heard of The mertt of the 4a lteelf hee 


th the great demanc 
var eyetem of ad 


of coures, something to do wi 
for it, bat we are eatieBed that by ¥ 


vertielog by “Liste” we have accomplehed in on 
’ what would have ord ‘ly takeu Ue Ave yrare 
to aceompliah Ree poet 
Libricort & BAKRWEL! 

SEND Fou ou . 26 TAGE CIRCULAK webct 
cotta A Li-t or Of Thousand Newepa 
jnre th , fadeer medium an 
showing adv ortieing ratoe, end moh vata , 
mation of tot advertiring « lor cot 
am) ° 

GhO.P, ROWELL & CO,, 

Aclvertising Agents, 


Ne. 10 Park Mow, %. ¥- 
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to the strange gentle. 
of a jocose nature 
for he knocked at doors, and rang bells, and 
chaffed policemen with an audacity which 
my legs stagger and tremble under 
was this all, He insisted on my 


ly acoompanying bim into public houses 
— oe of whiskey— Irish whiskey — 
ve body some faint glimmering 

of bis Sealonality, To make matters worse, 
Irish whiskey is one of those things which 
my stomach has « horror of. Consider its 
feeli thea when in the midst of its dis- 
= was conscious that somebody else's 
ips were amacking as if it app of the 




























Nervous SrineTer (to 


old bachelor).—‘‘ Oh, Mr. Marigold, I'm so frightened ! 


May I take hold of your hand while we're going ——s tunnel Y” 


(Wealthy bach 
damages —and is horror struck !) 


thinks of the recent suocessf 


of promise suit for $100,000 
— SS 





r 





"To old 

To to my body's misery, although it 
evinoed the anxiety to go home, the 
strange 


compelled it to walk in an- 
other direction. 





his did not matter much 
at first, as my body supposed the head was 
only going to ltsown home. But eventually 
it turned out that the head was taking my 


, in the course of which I 
fell down several times with such violence 
that it is strange the head did not come off, 
But the head, as might be expected, got the 
better of it; my body was #0 ex- 
hausted it could ly obey ita dictates, 
However, before long it was in the haunts 
of iniquity, and my stomach was taking in 
more of the whiskey in which his lips de- 
lighted, while my lungs were saphyxiated by 
the cigars that tickled his palate. 

But thie was not to last lopg. As my ae 
was reluctantly taking his head to a fres 
haunt they met a policeman, who charged 
me with drunkenness, Tho strange head 
hiccuped out a confueed denial, but my 
sober and enraged body was so stung by 
the insult that it let fly with its left, and 
the result was, that after a brief melee, with 
several members of the force, head and trunk 
were taken to the statiou-house and locked 
up. To aggravate a | misery, the head then 
took it into ite head to ache till morning, 
when we were taken before the magistrate. 
The futile efforte my body made to compel 
the stranger's head to explain the solution 
of the mystery wore set down as evidences 
of continued intoxication, The result was, 
= pooket had once again to pay for an- 
other's head. 

On my discharge, I hastened to the house 
where the party had been, and recovered 
my head, leaving the stranger's in the bot- 
tom of Hansom cab. I found my own head 
aching from the anxiety it had felt, on ro 
Hleotion, about the safety of ite body. 

Strange to say, though I have explained 
all this to my wife, she will not believe it, 
and still insists that I must have been in- 
toxicated and disorderly ! 


Theery of Wedding Preeents. 

Jones has been exercised in his mind 
about the theory of wedding presenta. He 
believes in them. He knows they are a re- 
cognised and established institution which 
all the Joneses in the world could not sub- 
vert; but Jones is of an inquiring mind, and 
still he bumbly aske—‘* Why is this thus?" 
He goes to sea—no one gives him anything 
He moves to a strange city—no = goes 
with him. He invents a oukeb- world 
does not trouble itself; but he engages him- 
self to a young lady, and sends out wedding 
ecards, and, presto, you would think some- 
body had found the purse of Fortunatus! 
They have more uapkin rings given them | 
than they would ever have children enough 
to use if they lived to the age of Methu- 
selah. They have spoons and forks enough 
to set up a silver store—-handkerchief boxes, | 
inketands, parian boys and girls, pictures, 
books, opera glassea, and eve 
that every boly else can think of. Still 
Jones wonders why; but some one has given 
him a little new light. May it not be, Mr 
Downoast suggests diMdentty, because they 
know what you are coming to, and are 
pretty sure you'll need some comfort before 
you get through Did you never hear of 
giving a stick of candy to a child who is 
going to have its tooth pulled * 





Perget Semethinug. 

There was a story, during the war, of one 
of Sherman's bummera, who met a Southern 
country gentleman in the course of one of 
his excursions, and stopped him. ‘Come 
out from under that hat," exclaimed the 
bummer; ‘1 see you there.” The unlucky 
victim delivered his hat. ‘‘ Now come out 
of them boots,” added the bummer, and his 
orders obe “Crawl out of that 
" aaid he, * be quick about it.” 
Ha robbed the man successively also of 
his shirt, his trowsers, and a finger-ring, the 
bummer was riding off, when hay ecies 
stopped him. ‘Look here, mister,” said 
he, “ you forgot something,” and pulled out 
a quid of tobacco from his mouth, and 
handed it tohim. “ You'd be ruined if you 
left that,” he said. 


i 





A PURIFIER. —At a recent Sunday-school 
Boston 





concert near the ordinance of bap- | fore at the doors and did not pass 
and the out as ae usual, and said to a dis- 
the | tinguished man of the Baptist de- 





thing else | how tired the congregation was, 


Anecdotes of Webster. | 


Daniel Webster was very diffident when a 
youth. 

** Many a piece,” says he, ‘‘ did I commit 
to memory when a boy, and rehearsed it in 
- a, room over and over again; but 
w the day came, and the school ool- 
lected, and my name was called—when I 
saw all eyes turned upon my seat—I could 
not raise myself from it.” 

It ia recorded that he was once accosted 
by a boorish backwoodsman, who asked, ia 
an off-handed way, 

** In this Mr, Webster?” 

* Yeu, air.” 

“The great Mr. Webster, of Massachu- 
wotts Y” 

‘Tam that same Mr. Webster, of Masaa- 
chusetta,” 

** Well, air, I heard that you were a great 
man,” quoth the stranger, ‘but I don't 
think so: I heard your speech, and under- 
stood every word you daid.” 

This reminds one of the country jury- 
man's remark about Scarlet, the barrister, 
He did not see any thing particular in the | 
gentleman's delivery, he said; he won be- | 
cause he was on the right side, Scarict was 
very persuasive, | 





femme Geed Sterics Teld at the Congre- 
gutional Union. 

Dr. Tyng related the following: In Kan- 
was | nonalt one of those good men who are 
always rent as cchenation I don't know, 
perhaps it was by this very society—into | 
the centre of the State. After travelling | 
on the railroads and on the atage coaches, | 
he at last came to the humble mule's back, | 
which carried him to the last place where 
bre could find comfort and a bed. As soon 
as he arrived there he was surrounded in a 
little sitting-room by the people, who were 
waiting, like the Athonians, to hear some- | 
thing new. One of them said to him: | 
** Rtranger, what "7 be your business?” | 
‘Well, my friends, what do you think my 
business is Y""  ** Wall," looking at him from 
head te foot, ‘stranger, moughtn't you be 
buying lands!" “No.” “ H'm, bh'm; I) 
see, 1 see, Reckon you're a schoolmaster?" 
‘* No.” ‘1 eee, I see. Coming for trade?” 
** No, not fortrade.” ‘Got folks out here ’" 
**No, I haven't got a folk in the whole 
place.” ‘I see. Wall, stranger your a 
ourious customer. I don't know what you 
are.” * Well, pow, my friend,” said he 
** juat look at me, and say what you think i 
am.” ‘* Wall,” said the man, after a very 
searching look, ‘‘I think you're either a 
Chicago hessensr or a travelling preacher.” 

Dr. Storra said: ‘ 1 have done some heavy 
work in the way of platform speaking— 
very heavy it was, at any rate, to the audi- 
ence; for I have no doubt they felt as the 
Scotch minister's congregation did. You 
remember when he told his neighbor that he | 
spoke two hours and a half the day previ- | 
ous, the neighber said to him, ‘‘ Why, min- | 
ister, were you not tired to death Y" “ Aw, | 
nace,’ said he, ‘' 1 was as frosh as a rose, but 
it would have done your heart good to see 


| 








You recollect when Robert Treat Paine 
ay don't recolleet it, a 7 remember 
| the fact) was on the bench of the Supreme 
Court of Massachusetts, he had got to be 
quite aged (Robert Treat Paine, the father 
of the poet, by the way—dlon't confound 
them,) and the bar desired him to retire 
from the bench ; #0 they appointed Harrison 

| cow Otia, who was very ite and accom. 
plished, to go and see tho judge and talk 
| with him on the subject. He suggested to 
the j that it must be a great in- 
con to him to leave home so 
often and so “O! he was always 
ready to sacrifice personal preferences 
for the good of the country.” ‘ But,” 
suggested Otia, ** you are not in good health ; 
you are infirm; aren't you afraid this ex- 
| comive duty will kill you?” ‘ Yes,” said 
jhe; “but a man cannot die in a better 
| cause than administering [peaeee " [Laugh- 
ter.) ‘ Do you see as well as you used to?” 
“Yea; I can see with my glasses very well.” 
*Can you hear as well as you ased to?" 
for it was notorious that he could not hear 
anything unless yelled through a trumpet. 
He said “Yes, I hear perfectly; but they 
don't speak as loud as they dic before the 





Revolution. 
Dr. Cox was going out of my church one 
vening, and re was a shower of rain 


alling outside, and the people were there- 








Sleep fer Brain-W erkers. 


In a late number of the Co! Courant 
is an article onaleep, by Dr. G. W. Beard, 
from which we make following extract: 

‘* Students who are really faithful, labori- 


ous brain-workers need all the sleep they can 
t, whether at nigh: or in the day time. 

The night is the most season for 
sleep, and yet we should never hesitate to 
take a nap in the day cane bays penn 
it necessary, Amid cares ° 
bilities of our modern civilization there are 
unnumbered interruptions and contingen- 
cies that make it practically impossible for 
us to obtain our full amount of sleep in the 
hours thatare usually devoted to that pur- 
pose. Now there is no law so imperative on 
man as the law that requires us to sleep. 
If we deny ourselves of it, if we get behind 
and, to use the expression of the street, fall 
into debt to Nature in this respect, we must 
improve the first opportunity to make our- 
selves good, else we shall ultimately fail. A 
brain-worker who religiously enjoys a liberal 
amount of sleep way preserve his health and 
clasticity, even though he violates every 
other law of hygiene. On the contrary, he 
who faithfully observes all the rules of diet 
of exercise, and of labor, yet denies himeelt 
of sleep, is really guilty of all, and can by no 
means escape unpunished. There is no 
appeal from this law. There is no vir- 
tue that can redeem its violation, It 
admits of no atonement. To sleep is 
the one great hygienic commandment. 
It ia the Alpha and the Omega, the begin- 
ning and the end, the first and last of the 
great laws of mental hygene. He who un- 

erstands and obeys this law really under- 
stands and obeys the whole hygienic deca- 
logue, for no one can long sleep well who 
versistently disregards the other laws of 

ealth. Sleep is one of the best of our ther- 
mometers of health. By the quantity and 
quality of sleep that our patients can take, 
we can best judge of their daily condition 
and of their progress towards recevery. We 
always feel assured that whatever improves 
the sleep of the exhausted invalid, to that 
degree helps him towards recovery, and that 
whatever disturbs this sleep, to that d 
brings on rela and diseasc. Sleepless- 
ness is one of the earliest and most constant 
symptoms of insanity, of hypochondria, and 
of all the nameless forms of nervous de- 
rangement. Whenever, therefore, we find 
we are not sleeping as well as we are wont 
when our dreams are peculiarly dark, and 
ugly, and distressing, and leave unsightly 
scar in the memory, when we roll, and toss, 
and worry through the watches of the night, 
anxiously waiting for the day, when we 
awake long before our accustomed hour of 
rising and find no pleasure in the morning 
nap, then may we s t that our bark is 
néaring the quicksands and shallows, and 
then without delay should we examine our 
charts, revise our caloulations, and accord- 
ing to our best judgment return to the chan- 
nel from which we have suffered ourselves 
to be driven. 

¢@™ Cruelty to animals is now called 
Berghlary. 


AGRICULTURAL. 





Shall We Preduce Our Own Bread- 
etuffs? 


It is a question that is attracting wide at- 
tention at the present time, whether we shall 
be able to produce our own supply of bread- 
stuffs. With a supply sufficient to prevent 
the operations of rs, a failure to 
supply a foreign demand should not be a 
source of discontent among the friends of 
agriculture, for for export is 
undoubtedly the most illusory and least re- 
munerative of all cultural operations, 
and its worst feature is the exbaustion of the 
soil which invariably follows its culture in 
undue proportion to stock raising. The 
farmers of the West are reali the truth 
made by ap eminent American farmer more 
than twenty years ago, that ‘‘the profits of 
wheat appear well in expectation on paper, 
but the prospect fe blasted by the appear- 
ance of insects, bad ee eee 
transportation to market, or lost by a fluc- 
tuation in the market itself,” and many are 
inclining to the belief of Lord Bronghem, 
** that grazing countries are always the most 
prosperous, and their population the most 
contented and happy.” 

It is well for the Jststems farmer to cen- 








better tillage and more thoreugh €ultivation 
| will alone prevent » decline i products and 
| real values of farm p 


so small a proportion to their intrinsic value 


to remove to new lands than to sustain and 
increase the productive capacity of the pre- 
sent farm. Bao result of this fatal error is 
the removal westward every year of the 
centre of wheat production, thus adding 
transportation and other charges to its ulti- 
mate cost, threatening to make difficult the 
future supply of our population and to ren- 
der export impossible, The facts and obser- 
vations are worthy the serious attention of 
the agricultural population of the country.— 
Rutland Herald. 





A Pilea fer the Teads. 

Toads are among the best friends the gar- 
dener has, for they destroy more vermin 
than the birds, as they live exclusively on 
though they ty should > ~d 

may be, the on ac- 
counts be e = to dwell in our flower 
gardens and should not be molested by the 
children. On the con , they should have 
places of shelter pro- 
tect them from the noonday sun, which they 
cannot endure. An inverted flower pot rest- 
“t." a saucer will make them a comfort- 
a . We have an immense toad who 
lives under the front door-steps and nightly 
issues forth to clear our of worms 


and bugs. A portly scavenger he is, and by 
his side a smaller specimen, whom 
we atyle Mra, Toad. Very few are the de- 


structive vermin in our garden beds, and we 
attribute their absence entirely to the nightly 
efforts of this most worthy couple. A few 
days ago, while work in our strawberry 
bed, we a toad with only three legs. 
We examined him carefully—we are never 
afraid to handle them—and found no sign of 
a wound; the skin was smoothly drawn over 
the spot where the should have been. 
Nosurgeon's knife could more skilifally have 
removed the leg, and we are in doubt whe- 
ther he ever had but three He hopped 
as briskly as his more fa’ brethren, his 
locomotion not being impeded by the miss- 
ing member. We thought of bringing him 
to dwell with his kind under the utep, 
but feared that he might be sneered at in 
toad fashion for his misfortunes, so left him 
to wander among the strawberries, never 
doubting that he would eat the best of them, 
but will aleo keep the adj melon patch 
free from b We advise all gardeners to 
cultivate coalia ; if you have none in your 
garden procure them elsewhere, and bring 
up at least one family of these most desirable 
and useful scavengers. Try one on your cu- 
cumber hills if the striped make their 
appearance, and see how quickly they will be 
routed and made to ‘‘ vamoose the ranch.” 


The Spading Ferk. 
We are giad to find that our effort to intro- 
duce this implement as a substitute in so 
many cases for the clumsy spade, has been 
so generally successful, We see them now 
in general use. A correspondent of the Jour- 
nal of Agriculture says of it: 
‘*T knew of no tool that has been intro- 
duced within a few years that is so useful as 
the spading fork. an average, I believe 
a man will do one-third more work with it 
than with the common spade, and do it easier 
and better also. I speak of digging over the 
garden preparatory to planting, or work 
omy J currant bushes and the like; an 
then for digging potatoes, I have found it 
one of the best tools I ever used. It may 
be used also in the cultivation of any garden 
crop when one has no horse, or has not room 
to use him. There are always little patches 
that must be worked by , and no tool is 
> a for this purpose as the spading 
ork.” 

We have had some difficulty in getting 
them good—many breaking oft with heavy 
work at the neck, There is a kind found in 
some of the hardware stores of Philadelphia, 
made by the ‘Williamsport Fork Com- 
pany,” which are as near perfect as anything 
can well be. 





Read Dust and Vegetation. 

No careful observer will deny that the 
trees along much frequented roads, espe- 
cially when exposed to the influence of pre- 
vailing winds, distinguish themselves in the 
rapidity of their growth and the luxuriance 
of their foliage as being more thriving than 
those of the neighboring wood. This fact is 

ascribed to the dust from the roads 
which is carried and deposited by the wind 
upon their branches and foliage. Dry road 
dast contains from eight to ten per cent. of 
organic matter, arising from the excrements 
of animals, from straw, hay or grains which 
may have fallen from wagons frequenting 
the roads. After having been pulverized by 
carriage wheels toa fine dust, they form a 
large amount of already decomposed and 
readily soluble nourishment for vegetable 
growth. Roads kept in good condition are 
therefore not -_ important promoters of 
the civilization of the distriet wherein they 


tion, but also because of an inexpensive but 
not less efficient fertiliser. It is in such, at 
the first unapparent causes, that an expla- 
nation of many of the declared mysteries of 
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a = horse’s nose; to the 

by running through the rings at 
the lower end of the cheek- . Attach 








that the owner erroneously deems it cheaper | 
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Mathematical Prebiem. 
obl farm of therefor 
raters ts. "The pos 


some mathematician would tell him what he 
did pay per acre for said farm. 
DANIEL DIEFENBACH. 


Gm An answer is requested. 


Preblem. 

Three sides of a trapezium inscribed in 
circle are 13, 40 and 68 rods, and the fourth 
side is the diameter of the circle. What is 
its length ? E, P. NORTON, 

Allen, Hilledale Co., Mich. 

Gay” An answer is requested. 








Preblem. 

How many bullets, each one-fourth inch 
in diameter, can be cast from one pound of 
lead whose specific gravity is 11.45, allowing 
ten per cent. for waste? 

Bryan, Ohio, FRANCIS M. PRIEST. 


(a An answer is requested. 





Conundrums. 
¢@ When is a small fish-pond like a bird- 
cage? Ans.—When there is a perch in it. 
(2 Why was Charles I. like the letter D 
trying in vain to solve an enigma? Ans.— 
Because he was deposed (D-posed. ) 

Why is original sin like a mouldy 
loaf? Ans.—Because it is corruption in 
bread (inbred. ) 

(a What English word of five letters has 
no vowel? Ans.—Myrrh. 

Why is dancing like new milk? Ans. 
_ use it strengthens the calves. 





Anuswer te Last. 
MISCELLANEOUS ENIGNMA—“ Bunyan’s 
Pilgrim's Progress." 


-s«s#RRCEIPTS. 


SteweD Lams.—Take a fine quarter of 
lamb, and, for a large dish, cut the whole of 
it into steaks; for a small dish, cut up the 
loin only; or slice only the leg. Remove 
the skin and all the fat. Place at the bot- 
tom of a large stew-pot a fresh lettuce split 
into long quarters, Having seasoned the 
steaks with a little salt and Cayenne, and 
some powdered nutmeg and mace, lay them 
upon the lettuce, pour on just sufficient 
water to cover the whole, and let it stew 
gently for an hour, skimming it occasionally. 

t in a quart or papi a green 
ty ) 








peas ( a to the quan 
a sprig of fresh green mint, a lump of loaf- 
and some bits of fresh butter. Let 


sugar 
it cook slowly about half an hour longer, or 
till the peas are all soft and weil done. In 
sending it to table, place the meat upon the 
lettuce and the peas round it. 

FASHIONABLE APr_LE DumPLinos,—These 
are boiled in small a cloths, which 
give a very ornamental s to an 
otherwise homely dish. Tove the cores out 
of large greening apples, and fill the cavity 
with marmalade, orange, or lemon, if you 
have it, or with , and spice to taste. 
Enclose in a good kidney suet crust ; draw 
the cloths around them tightly, and boil 

mtly one hour, or steam an hour and 4 

alf. Eat with sauce. 

CuErry Sovup.—The“ soupe aux cerises,” 
a favorite dish in Germany, is not so well 
known as it deserves to be. It is easily 
made, as is seen by the following recipe :— 
Take a quantity of fine ripe cherries, cook 
them in water with sugar and a little vanilla; 
fry some slices of bread in fresh butter, 
throw them into the decoction of cherries, 
mix well up, and serve hot. 

Tapioca BLANCMANGE.-—Half a pound ¢ 


mould, leave i¢ till cold. Peal a lemon 
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